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THE GENERAL ADMIRAL. 
Tuts magnificent specimen of marine architecture—the largest 
wooden vessel in the world—is now lying in the Balance Dock, 
where she is receiving her copper and other fittings. The huge 


frigate was built by Wm. H. Webb for the Russian navy, and was 
launched on Tuesday, the 2lst September, or precisely a year 
from the day when the keel was laid. This operation was per- 
formed on the 21st of September 1857 (the anniversary of the 
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Grand Duke Constantine’s birthday), by the Russian Minister 
and a number of Russian officers, with all the ceremony usual on 
such occasions, ‘The model of the frigate is what is called the 
long, flat floor, full bilge, sharp ends, round stern, no poop nor 
cutwater, short forecastle deck. She is expected to attain a speed 
of fourteen knots under sail, and her draught of water will not 
exceed twenty-five feet. Her dimensions are: length on spar 
deck, three hundred and seven feet; breadth, fifty-five feet; 








THE RUSSIAN FRIGATE GENERAL ADMIRAL IN THE BALANCE BOCK, 





length over all, about three hundred and twenty-five feet; depth 
to spar deck, about thirty-four feet. She is pierced with forty- 
{sur side ports, and two stern ports on lower deck, and thirty side 
ports, and four large ports forward, and four large ports aft on 
spar deck. Her armament will consist of forty shell guns of large 
calibre on gun deck, and twenty long guns and two pivot guns of 
the largest size on her spar deck. The wood used is white oak. 
The General Admiral will be propelled by two direct horizontal 
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engines, each cylinder of which will be eighty-four inches in di- 
ameter and three feet nine inch stroke, with 9 nominal power of 
eight hundred horse, but an actual horse-power of about two 
thousand. The propell-r—one of G»iffith’s patent—will be nine- 
teen anda half feet in "idteter, The Ship canbe raised out of 
the waterat p'easure. She wiil have six horizontal tubular boilers, 
but will be rigged as ful'y as if no ste2zm was to be used. 
vs, The Great Balance Dock, 

Since her launching, the General Admire] has lain in the great 
Balance , of which great. engineering invention we present 
a sectional view. ©The dock is 2 vast structure composed of three 
tanks, of which the middle one is two hundred feet long, and the 
two others seventy-five feet each. When the vessel to be accom- 
modated is yot of great length, the middle tavk is alone used, 
and the two smaller ones, being filled with water, preserve an 
even balance, whence the name. Our engraving presents a sec- 
tional view of the middle tank. Inorderto submerge the dock, 
the doors D are opened by the wheels V, when the tank becomes 
filled with water, and the vessel A is introduced. It is sup- 

in an upright position by the blocks B. which are placed 
in a position beforehand. The tank is th«n emptied by means o 
the Jarge pumps P, These arenine in number, and are movec 
by the wheels W. The water flows out at O, and the deck, as 
it is emptied, gradually rises from the water. The poles P and 
the blocks R are Jowered down to prop tre vessel, When work 
upon the vessel ds concluded, the dock is egain filled, and sinks 
until the vessel can be towrd out. 

This Balance Dock differs from all others in tbe fact of its 
being a single s‘ructure, in place of being composed of several 
sectional decks joined together in greater or less number, according 
to the length of the vessel to be taken in. 








A SONG. 

Derrer and deeper the twilight 

Folds over the brooks and the leas, 
And there rustles no longer a mrsie¢ 

?Mid the murmurous boughs of the trees. 
A star has peep’d out of the azure, 

And night broadens slowly above; 
But, ah, there’s no tep at the window, 

No whisper—“ Art coming, my love? 

Art coming? art comivg?”’ 
No whisper—‘“ Art coming, my love ?”’ 


My mother has paus’d from her «pinning, 
My father is home from his kine, 
And yet there’s no iap at the window, 
No hand ec'asping closely in mine ! 
Husb, hush ! there’s a step in the garden, 
And a shadow is gather'rg near: 
Ah, now there’s 2 tap at the window, 
And a whisper—“ Thy lover is here! 
Art com‘ng? art enming?’”’ 
A whisper—* iby lover is here !’”’ 





DOMESTIC MISCELLANY 


New Orleans —This pleasant city (in the winter) will be very gay, espe 
cially in the theatrici! line, Tom Placide resumes the tinsel crown of the 
Varieties, avd has taken wi'h him a most effective troupe It numbers in its 
ranks the hand-ome George Jordan, whose recent marriage has plunged a 
populer msnager into the deeyest melancholy: A H. Davenport, seacely less 
fascinating and fatal to the fair; the glorious Johnny Owens, one of the best of 
the grimacers; Jsbn Selton, George Holland, Wark “mith, a young Pl ebus, 
deserviog his descent from old Sol; Mr G. P. Morrie (net the Geseral), and 
Dion Bourcicault. who mer+ly visits the Crescent City asastar. The ladies 
are equa'ly attractive—being Mrs. loyce (new importation, Eng'ish), Md 
Zoe Georgette, danseuse (vev iwportation, French), the Misses Gale avd Miss 
Jackson, likewise eminent, in tof, Mrs. ©. Plunkett, J. Sef'o0, Mark Smith, 
Seymour, Styles, Misses Gratiam and Adeline Lonsda'e. The nightiy expenses 
of the Varie'ies will be more than those 0° any theatre in that ci'y, without 
counting the item of rent. ‘The great Tocdles Micae ber is ulxo engaged for 
twelve nigh's on his way to Havana, where he will be obliged to +pend ihe 
winter on account of his delica‘e healih. 

Bishop Potter, of Pennsyivanio.—This able and exemplaryman 
made a speech at a dinner recently given in Liverpool, where Lord Brougham 
presided. It was in re<porse to a toast w henor of the clergy of all denomi- 
nations. It was very much applauded, and the noble chairman said in his 
closing address, after the Joving cup, that he noped yet to take a trip across 
the Atlantic ts cee the grave of Web-ter. 

Evening Post.--We clip fom this ancient journal these musfeal items: 

«The New Orleans English Opera Troupe is possersed of » r-markuble musi- 
cal phenorenon—a tenore contraltino! fhe t«nore contraltino is none otber 
than a Miss Georg’e (not Georgica or Georzetia, but Georgie) Hodson, a 
clever little contralio sivger and actress, evidently addicted to bomba-tic 











“La Grange, Albovi, Grisi, and the rest of them, may as weil retire from 

the stage. ‘the keeper of a drinkinz saloon in B oadway announces the en- 

ent of ‘the celebrated songstress Madame F)'za Valentin'-Parava!li, 

who stands sb«lutely without a rival f r beauty of voice, tramscendency «f 

musical talent, dramatic sentiment and unrivalled execution !’ Where are the 
opers, managers ?”’ 

This is, however, nothing to Miss Emma Southwerth. who in a novel lately 
published in a weekly contemporary, mak+s ber heroine's voce *‘ become a 
sopran®, although originelly a bigh falsetto!’ Such are the marvels, says the 
fair Emma, that can be done by perseverance. 


Fete at Pittsburg —The citizens of this flourishing reg'on, 6 25th 

celebrated in grand style the cap'ure ef Fort du Quesns, which fort, thea a 
French possess'on, was captured by the B: itish and Colonists, among the latter 
of whom the immortal George Washi: g'ton served as colonel. The Wircular 
says: 
Teonts event, to us, is of peculiar interest, but in many respects of the high- 
est importance to the whole American peop'e. The grandest project ever ma- 
tured in the French Cabinet was the line of miitary fortifications, as a basis 
of colonial settlements designed to connect Louisiana and Canada, and perma- 
nently estsblish French escerdaucy in the valleys of the Mississippi, Ohio and 
_ St. Lawrence; and consequentiy ‘o confine the Anglo-Saxon dominion to the 
eastern slope of the Alleghany Mountains. The greit Nap leon’s dream of 
Russien and Asiatic conquest did not equal th's. The war with the French 
and Indians, t6 counteract this ambitious desigo, culm/nated (<o far ns we are 
concerned), in the capture of Fort du Quesne, on the 25th of November, 1758. 
In the five yearsof active service of these campaigns, Colwwel Washingten ac- 
quired that confidence in himself, shat enlarged military experience, and that 
recognition of his eminent merits by the then Colonies. which led the Conti- 
nental Congress to vest in Lim the hb gver responsibilities of Commander-in- 
Chief of the Revoluti nary -rmy. Itis, therefo e, eminently proper that the 
centennial anniversary should be commemorated on the scene of former 
action.’’ 


The Wrong Woman by the Walst.—A gol'ant military colonel of 
New York took his wife and a lady friend out to ree a pora’e and hear the 
music on Broadway on a late galad+y. In their progress it became necessary 
to cross that thoroughfare, never an easy under'aki:g aud now more peri'ous 
end doubtinl than ever. At last the colocel espied an opening, and seizing 
fs he supposed) h's Ja*y arourd the wai-t, remarking there was no time to 
lose, ushered ber at a 2:40 pace across Broadway. and after securing his charge 
in a-place of safety, the fair one, whese face proved to be as b'ack as tar, re 
turned the courtesy by excla‘ming. “ Tank ye, sir! tank ye, sir!’ The colonel 
immediately looked back to bie place of starting, where he «i. covered his wile 
and friend in high glee at his blunder. 

Pickhied Walnuts avd a Wonderfal Parrot.—The Charleston 
Mercury says that a certain lady, who was famous for making pickled walouts 
and was very fund of eating them, too, one season discovered that her jars were 
emptied before she bad fairly tasted her favorite pickle She called her ser- 
vanta to account, but each denied having meddled with the jars ond the good 
lady determined, if possible, to find out the thief So she made another tine 
lot « f pickles, and p'aced then on the +helfin the same store-room, keeping a 
daily watch vpon them. To ber g eat surpr'se, she discovered 0 other than 
the pet parrot to be the pilferer of ber pickle jars. She esught him hocking 
out the walouts with his crooked beak; and in Ler anger she dashed upon bim 
& pitcher of hot water, which she chance’ to have in her hand. Poor Po!l was 
ine. sad plight both in suff-ricg a-d *ppearance; his bright feathers al fel 
out, and he was long in this naked cond tion, nursed by the pity of his for- 
giving mirtress. During this period of probation, a venersble friend of the 
the laty, who was qui’e bald, one day came to visit her. Poll waddled quieily 
into tve porlor, and, climbing upon the back of the old geotlewan’s c»air, 
seemed fcr some time to be in‘enily exam’ning his bald head; then, gro sing 
bolder, he got upon his shovlier, and, with beak upon the bald spot, cried: 
** So l—s0! you've been at the p'ciled walaute, 100, bave you ?”’ 


Whasrcom 14.—An involuntary injustice was done our Wi-consin fr'ends in 
the article accompanying our view of the Sta'e Agricu!tural Fair at Madison, 


fo ue’ of Nov, 2, We shoulti have sta.ed thad the ancac pment was 
ccmnphbad Of taste companies of Infantry from the First and Second Regiments, 








and eno of Cavalry from the Eigh‘eenth Regiment, Wisconsin State Militia, 
wakiog ove full regiment usder the comman4 of Col. Elsworth, The encamp- 
ment was entitled Camp Mendota, and the efficiency of the officers and men 
assembled received high encomia from the press generally. 

A Living Corpse.—Wn. North got laughed at for his living corpse; 
there are, iLappéeaits, euch things among the Chine-e A Geliforgia.peper seys 
that one day aa uodertaker was called upon, to make a coffin for a defunct 
Chinaman.; He proceeded to the house of the dead, and was ‘inithe act of 
weasuring the corpse, when, to his astoni t, it da vigorous 
kicking 0! course the funeral proceeding: were instantly stayed. {n about 
au hour he was sent for again, and the messenger st+ted.agith much earnest- 
pes*, ‘‘ Me heep shabbee, Chinamen dead this time good. #s 


<Brockiyn Myrals.—In the K‘ngs County Circui urt,"last week, ah 
action, bronght by the Rev. David J. Pat'#fson, against First Reformed 
Presbyterian Church of Bro*klyn, for balance due on salary, was tried. It 
appeared that Mr. Patterson took charge of the congregation in 1848, at a 
salary of $600 a-year. In 1852 it was raised to $800 a-year, and he bad been 
paid at that rate until August, 1857. At that time the church was heavily 
involved in debt, op account of improvements in the building, or the erection 
of another edifice, and the Trus‘ees concluded to save furtber expense by dis- 
missing the pastor. This they did by resolution, at the same time regretting 
the necessity for pursuing such a course. Mr. Patterson left the congregation 
and established bimself in the Brooklyn Institute, to which place many of his 
fermer flock aceompavied tim. He has held forth at this place since that time. 
The Trustees refu ed to pay his salary at the rate of $800 a year for the last 
six months he was with them, on tbe gronn4, us a'leged, that the s+rv'ces were 
net worth that sum; that the church was not incorporated, and therefore not 
bable; and that the plaintiff had been overpaid to the amount of $1,2:0. The 
a°e wus given to the jury about noon, who shortly returned with a verdict of 
$292 €8 in favor of the plaintiff, the amount claimed. 

Taking Wrench Leave —Dr. Gaillardet, who was convicted some two 
or three weeks azo jor a murderous assailt upon Mr. Cranstone of the New 
York Hotel, and who was swaiting in the Tombs the passiog of the seatence, 
took French leave of his Centre street quarters last weels, in a wanner peculiar 
to New York. It appears that while the unsophistic:ted pnblic is under the 
f nd delusion that prisoners are locked up in the [fombs, they are really and 
truly baving @ pleasant time of it, with a pvliceman as achaperon. Dr. 
Gaillardet having a desire to dine at a certain restavrant in the Fourth avenue, 
asked nis Pylades policeman to take a snack wih him. Away they start. On 
their way to the hall of barquet, Damon Gai'lardet and Pylades Baker (the 
policeman) call and ask ha'f a dozen friends to share their symposium. Wit 
and wine, not forgetting roast anc boiled, were the order of the day, when the 
doctor retired for a few minutes to settle the bill. Wonderful to say he never 
came back! He setiled the lawyers by sailing with bis @miahle and faithfal 
wife for Havre. We are proud snd happy to add that Officer Baker—evidently 
a doughface—ibe Pylades policeman, succeeded in capturing the doctor’s hat— 
thus guilantiy vindicatiag his honor ! 

New Jersey.—McMahon, who was tried for the murder of h‘s brother’s 
wife, bas been found gui'ty and condemned to be harged on the 12th January 
at Trsntm, His counse! has moved for a new trial. These lawyers who use 
their legal abiliiy to set crmminals Joose on society «re a disgrace to the pre- 
ession. As‘ep ought to be put at once to this most iafamous practice of shel- 
tering murderers, burglars, &c. Well may the eloquent and truth! yl ecitor of 
the Bulfalo Advertiser say, in sn editorial upon the sympathy wasted on Ira 
Stout, that **Wemake a great deal of uncecessary fuss over our murderers, 
The reprodate who-e name graces the head of this article, before expiativg bis 
crime upon the righ*eous gallows, was the objec’ of more feminine tears and 
mnasculine sympathy than a prolonged course of well-doing would have secured 
tohm And this man Stout—the scoundrel who, to conceal his own past 
crimes and their punistiment cou'd faisify his sister’s honor and make her tbe 
unwi'ling ac essory to the murder of her husband who kvew that secr t—he 
was the man over wom pious ladies wept, who-e lips they kissed, and locks of 
whose bair they begged as treasures and memevtoes of one who might bave 
beea, they thought, good and great, but who was io reality only a vulgar, com- 
morplace scoundrel, sipe for the gailows.’’ 

Au’ yet eminent lawyers so far cishonor thelr profeasion as to devote all 
their energies to g‘ant such miscreants full immuni'y for crime, when they will 
not stir a step to defend those who are struggiiog against muaicipal cori: uption. 
Such men are goly the worst kiud of Tumbs shysters, 


Utabh.—Brigham Young.—A correspondent from Provo, Utah Terri- 
tory, thus writes: 

Having inquiréd, of on elderly looking woman, for the President—for it is 
by bat name he Mormons now ca!l Brigham—-he sent for Brigham’s private 
«-cretary. ‘While waiting for his »rrival, there was a good opeortunity for 
noticing mor@par iculariy the harmopious in‘ereal arrangements of Brig- 
bam’s familys The women were dressed very indifferently; tuere was an ab 
solu’e absenge.of rinvline, a'so of starched skirts; nor were*the number of 
+kints abundatit! the form and conditiou of the femmes showed very plainly; 
nor could they beret down as less than very plain looking women, with harsh, 
upswiing c wHtenances There were traces of beau'y oa seme of them, but 
they were badly tavied; they seemed coarse; while a depressed expression 
sat upon their countenancer, The children were bare footed, bare-legged and 
bare headed. ‘To litle fellows near got into a controveray, one alleging that 
‘he other had takemhis marble, when the following langdige pas-ea between 
them: 

¥irst Boy—‘‘ If you don’t give it up, I’ll tell mother.”? 

Second Boy—‘‘ 1 don*t care for your mother; my ma is just as good aa your 
mi »” 

First Boy—*“ No, she @ia’t; your mother is orly Big Betsey.” 

Second Boy—‘‘ It you call m, mother names, I Il tel father.’’ 

First Boy—‘* What des father care about your mother? she ain’t pretty. 
Oh, | would not bave my motber'called Big Betsey.’’ 

Second Boy—*‘[ am as good as you are, fur my father is your father.” 

First Boy—*' No, you ain’i; for your mother sia’t as good as my myier.”’ 

Second Boy (io a passion)—** You are a liar !’’ 

First Bo —-* I'll whale you!” 

Second Boy—*‘‘ 1’ll teil jather, and he'll tie you up.”’ 

Firs Boy--*‘ No, he won’t, for my mother won’t let him; she’ll tell him you 
were to blame ” 

How this fine controversy between ihe juvenile prophets ended I cannot tell, 
for I was here in errupted by the egtrance of Brigham’s secretary. 

We consider Mr. Buehanan’s heaviest cffeace is the immunity he has 
grantei that prince of brute», Beigham Young. He ought to have been tried 
lor treasoa, and then hanged—or, in such a casey we should have had no ob- 
jection to his being hanged first, 


Light Dawaing.—The New York correspondent of the Boston Traveller 
Bays: 

cf The Press has cause to triunp in New York, for it has jnst achieved a 
signe! victory over the most inveterate fogyism and fossility.. That elaborate 
cemetery of learning, tve Astor Library, waich is the precise converse of your 
most admirable City tibrary, s:far as usefulness avd accessibility are con- 
cerned, bas yielded at length to the ridicule and remonstrance of the united 
press, and will shortly be opened to readers iu the evening. Hi*herto it has 
ovly been accessible becween the hours of 10 A. M. and 434 P. M. (or till 5 
and 6 P. M. during three or four months), but now a spacioux room in ‘the ex- 
tension is to be lighted up at night, and tue stores of knowledge itcontatns are 
to be mvie really acces-iole to those whose business detains "hem ‘dowti town’ 
curing the day. Heory Ward Beecher well hit off the frigidity of thé place, 
when he stated, the other day, that he had only visited the Library once, and 
then without getting anythiog but acold! Dr. Cogswell, the venerab'e Libra- 
ran, is to go to Europe in the eprifg, for the purpose of investing W liam B 
Astor’s $100,000 in new books. He bas receatly been spurred up by the press 
toa continuance of work upon the interminable Cataiogue, wiich the next 
generation may, perbaps, see published.’ 

Desiing, the Prussian Forger.—Our readers will no Coubt recollect 
the stir created by the re-cue o* thi» man from the clutches of Bowyer, rome 
fur months ago, and the sympathy his wife’s devotion created fir him in the 
hear s ofthe Western men A letter from Paducab, Ky , dated the 10th, says: 
** The Prussian forger, Desling, better known as Mr. ¢orma, destroyed himself 
by blowing out his brains a few daysago, at Memphis. His wile, a jolly dao- 
seuse, was in €xpe*tation of his return to Paducah, but as soon as sbe heard of 
his death sbe .uovght of a ready consolation and gt married the same day to 
a young /eliow, one of her newest acquaintances. Desling, it will be recollected 
gave the Pru<sian government a good deal of troudle, oa account of a scheme of 
jorgery which he contrived and par ially «executed on ove of the russian bink 
ing heuses He fled 'o the United States, was pursued, eluded his. pursuers 
until his arrival at Chicsgo, played an engagement at a theatre, and tbere also 
met bis wite, preceeded to St Louis and thence to Paducah, where he was 
arrested, ive sympatiits of the people were exci'ed in bis tavor ; on an ex 
+mioation before the court, it was decided that the papers did no’ presenta 
cae for th» opera'ion of tve ex rasiion treaty, and he was released ” It seem) 
evident from th's, that ‘he self-destruction of the unbaypy maa proceeds from 
the misconduct of the fatr lary 





Accident to General Pacz.—Tha celebration of Evacuation Day passed 
off with enly one acciden’, but that was of 4 serions rature. Gen. Paez, “ho 
ri. con invited to review the troops, was seriously ipjured by the fa"l of his 
hore vp. uim. His foot wes badly crushed, and one of his leg: was lac’ra- 
ted. Med'cal aid was immediately prec :red, but the attending physicians 
state that the scc'deat may prove of a serious character, shoul | inflammatioa 
eecur. the accident will undoutedly delay the departure ot the General for 
Venezuel: for some dsys. He proposed to leave on s*turday. The military 
parade was remarkably five, and the day was favorable for the display. Ihe 
trvops were reviewed by Governor King and Mayor Tiemann. 

Caiifornie.—The thirteesth Overland Ma'l from “an Francicco arrived at 

Louis on Wednesday, 24th November, bringing advices tiom the Pac fic 
Coast to the 29:h October. there is very litle aaditional news. The exped- 
to: against the bostile Iodians in Carson Valiey was u-der thorough organi- 
zation, and operations would soon commence. All Americans who bad em-gra- 
ved to Fraser River, who were de~irou: of returning, end were unable to du so 
from a waut of neaus, were offereda free passage to California by tue Pacsic 
Mail S eamshi» Company. From Senora we bave a reiteration of the state- 
ment tha’ Gandara has again taken the field against Pe-quiera. He has a 
force of five thousacd men, and Pesquiera was drafting mea to meet hin 

The Comedian and the Parson.—We perceive from the Sunday 
Times that the famous comedian, W. Davidze, cannos let the clergy alone. He 
bas got now hold of poor Cuyler, just as be griped the theatricat critic of the 
Herald some years ago. We hava vot room for ihe letter, which is very tardy 
written, but as Mr. ier will doubtless reply, we shall retain our criticism 





till then. - It is very abeord of the pulsit to fall foul of the stage. They are 
bo bh powerful organs of civilization. We ought to add that the atteck came 
from Mr. Uusler, who denounced in a very unjust manner the opera and 
drama (both of which he admis be has never visi e3), in a serm: Vnepem 
by him at the Cooper [ost:tute last October, and Which has been since pub- 


liphed in a pemphiet form. . es ess 3 


== 


FOREIGN NEWS. 

By the Africaitwe have news to the 13th. ee 

It was as-erted that Spain, encouraged by a pretty well-foundei hope of 
Ancls-French aid in the Gulf, would certainly make a hostile d+monstration 
against Mexico. a large body of troops were to be forwaried to Cuba. 
““Napoleon’s letter on *' negro immigration”? me the approval of most of the 
Paris papers. Ze Nord of Brussels says that the French Government only in- 
tends to renounce the traffic in African blacks on condition that it sball obtain 
from England all the facilities desired for the substitution of coolies from 
India. 

It was rumored that the Prince of Monaco was about to sell his principality, 
situated between Nice and Villafranca, to Russia. 

The steamship Indian Empire, three weeks out from New York, was nat 
beard of at Galway when the Africa sailed. 

Tie preliminary elections in Berlin resulted in favor of the new ministry. 

Professor Whitehouse sti)l hoped that the Atlantic cable would ultimately 
work, 89 as to pay a handsome dividend to the shareholders. 

A serious excitement prevailed in Japan, and the prejudice against foreigners 
was renewed, owing to the fact that the ratives were dying of cholera, which 
they said was carried there by an American war ship. The people thought 
that their wells hid been poisoned by the outsiders, The Russians had con- 
cluded a desirable treaty with the Emperor 

The French were about to march into the interior of Cochin China, having 
met with sigoal succ-ss at Tauran. 

When the British tariff wi h China was arranged at Shanghae, Lord Elgin 
wou'd go to Hong Kong for the purpose of having a full understanding with 
the authorities there. Nothing was doing in trade at Canton. 


ENGLAND. 


The Ionian Pacificator.—The retirement of Mr. Gladstone to the Ionian 
Islands puzzl-s everybody. Club men hint that £5,000 a year, even for one 
year, is very agreeable to one of the Outs. Book men say the great editor of 
Homer de-ires to go over the very ground of the “Iliad ”’ and * Ojyssey.”” 
some allege that Mr. Gladstone is in a false position, and lifts himself out of our 
polities until he may be forgotten, aad begin on a new score. 


Death of a Lady from Fright.—On Wednesday evening an inquest 
ws held at the Cock tavern, Ossulstoa street, Somerstown, before Mr. Wakley, 
on the body of Mrs. Amelia Jones, aged fifty-one, whos» death took place under 
the following circumstances: The deceased was the wife of a teacher of Jan- 
guages, carrying on bis profession at No. 9 Gee street, Somerstown. On Sun- 
day night, after the family had retired to rest, a disturbance tovk p!ace amongst 
some of the lodgers, w>o bad come home at a late hour in @ state ef intoxica- 
tion. The deceased was awoke out of her sleep, and owing to the sudden alarm 
rhe fell into strong hysterical fits, ia which she continued until the arrival ofa 
surgeon, who resorted to such treatment as he considered the nature of the 
case required, but the unfortunate lady expired about three hours after the 
shock sne had received. Io answer to questions from the coroner, Mr. Jones 
stated that his wife bad always enjoyed excellent health, and went to bet per- 
fedtly wellon Sunday night. Mr. Reotmore, the surgeon, said he found the 
deceased insensible, and fearfully convulsed. It was evident she was suffering 
from an attack which deeply affected the brain. H» made a post-mortem ex- 
amination, which resul ed ia his being able to state that death was caused by 
congestion upon the surface of the b:ain, no doubt brought on by sudden and 
excessive fright. A verdict was then returned accordingly. 


PRUSSIA. 


A Model Psime Minister.—*ince the dismissal of Manteuffel, late 
Premier of Prussia, disclosures have been made which fix upon him the dis- 
grace of stealing the King’s private correspondence, and of huviog established 
a system of espionag- worthy of Fouché. It is also rumored that the King’s 
imbecility is partly owing to his having administered slow poisons to him, in 
order to retain his power as Chief Minister. His efforts, however, have ended 
in his placing upon the throne his bitterest enemy, the present Regent of 


Prussia. 
FLORENCE. 


Our Travellers.—A letier from Florence dated 16th Octeber, says : 
Among the Americans recently arrived here, is Mr Franklin Pierce, our late 
President. The bealth of Mrs. Pierce is improved after the brief tour and so- 
jour in Switzerland and Northern Italy. They will spend a short time in 
Florence, and then set off for Rome, where it is their intention to pass the 
winter. Mr. Hawthorne has left Florence for Siena, where he will pass a 
month, prior to bis return to Rome. Mr William W. Story, the distinguished 
scu!ptor, will also leave Sieny—vhere, with his family, he is in the habit of 
pass ng the summer—to resume his artistic Jabors in the Eternal city. Mr. 
Edward J Mallett, of New York, has arrived here with a commission frm our 
Government to es ablish a commerci+l agency in Tuscany; an office which, un- 
doubtedly, can be made essentially to promote American interests. 


MEXICO. 


We have news from the city of Mexico to the 18th, and from Vera Cruz to 
the 21st inst. General Miramon had arrived at the capital, and Zuloaga was 
levying contributions to repair the fortifications. The liberals had been suc- 
cessful at Zacatecas and elsewhere. Three Spani-h and two French yesseis of 
war wee at Sacrificios, and the balance of the French fleet, with Admiral Ren- 


aud, was Gaily expected. 
HOLLAND. 

The Slave Question Again.—in Holland a bill had been brought be- 
fore the States, at ‘he Hague, for the emancipation of the slaves in Surinam 
and Curacoa. the first colovy is to get eleven millions of florins, the second 
three millions. Slaves are estimated for indemni'y according toa tariff. A 
negro on a sugar plantation, 37f florins; on a coffee or cocoa plantation, 260 
fi rns; on aco ton or rice plantation, 200 florins. Tuere are 37,740 slaves in 
Surinam, and 9 000 in Curacoa. 








CHINA, 

Additional advices from China inform us that the French and Spanish forces 
had Janded at Touran, a port of Cochia China, and the place was taken with- 
out the Joss of aman. The bay and river of Touran were held in a state of 
effective blockade by the forces under Admiral de Genouilly from the Ist of 
September. 

The Dutch expedition against Jambe had also been successful. The landing 
took place on the 6h of September, and Jambe was in possession of the Dutch. 
The loss of the native: was considerable, whi'e on the side of the Dutch four 
were killed and thirty-four wounded. 








GOSSIP OF THE WORLD. 


ENGLAND. 


Awfal Calamity.--A most fatal @vent has happened in Bradford. It 
appears that in the wanufac'ure of logenges a composition named “ d#ff,’’ 
which is prepared in Derbyshire, is exfensively employed, atid about a fort- 
night ago, Mr Neil purchased about twélve pounds-of it from a druggist named 
Hudgsuo, in Shipley. He was served by: William Goddard, aged about eight- 
teen, who is an assistant to Mr. Hodgson. The latter was ill in bed at the 
time, and G ddéard, wh» had asked him where the daff was kept, went iuto the 
cellar fur it, but brought the arsen‘é cask ‘instead of it by m'stake, and from 
it weighed twelve pounds, which was subsequently mixed with the lozenges 
which bad been ordered by Hardaker. 

Up to nine o'clock oa Monday evening, from: fifty to sixty persons had been 
reported ill to Mr. Cop-lan4, superintend+nt constable of the Wes! Ridiog, and 
six or seven deaths ‘rom the different surrounding townsbips, no fewer than 
thirteen berng cases in Fagley lane, Eccleshill. Every means are be'ng used 
to give publicity to the ma ter, through the bellmeo of the different v llages, 
and also by large placarde, plentifully posted, bearing the signature of Cul_ne! 
C: bbe, chief coostabie of the West Riding. 

The number of cases now reported to Mr. Leverett, at the Bradford borough 
police station, is sixty-six cases of illness, and fifeen d-aths Hardaker, the 
person who sold the /ozenges in the market, is eo ill that the medical men de- 
spair of his life We uederstand that Mr Neal, the confectioner, and Hodgeon, 
the droggist, are particular friends, and this.may acc unt for the fact of the 
daff having been purcha ed of the latter. The greatest excitement prevails 
thoughout the whole district. William Goddard, the young man in the shop, 
bas only been io the employ of Mr. Hodgsoa a few weeks, having receotly left 
school. Already fitty persons of all ages have died. It is feared that many 
more will be victims to this terrible mistake. 


A Girl Frightened to Death—Committal for Manslaughter.— 
An inque-t was held by Mr. Myrds coroner, at Much Hoo'e, a villoge seven 
miles trom Preston, on Monday evening, on the body of Martha Spencer, a gi'l 
of thirteen years, whose déath was the result of a heartless joke perpetrated 
by two young men, named Richard Forshaw and Robert Mawdsley, of the ages 
of nineteen and seventeen, apprentices to a wheelwright. Oa Friday evening, 
about six o’clock, deceased and six other girls, on their way home along the 
turnpike road, saw a coffin lying across the footpath; and when they were 
within four yards of it, the coffia moved, and a hollow sound proceeded from 
it. The gris all ran back screaming ti!l they met Joseph Gill, who persuaded 
them to go with him to the spot. The deceased and avother girl clang to him 
trembling, and then they saw Forshaw aod Mawdsley liftiog the coffin on their 
shoulders to carry itaway. Tuey afterwards acknowle*ged they usd Cone it 
to frighten the girls, Mawdsl.y bebind a hedge pu ling a stiig tied to the 
¢. ffin handle as tue gitls approsched. After diover on Saturday the gir] be- 
came ill, on Sunday m»rning began to vomit blood and a dark-colored fluid, 
aod soon afterwards expired. Mr. William Howe, surgeon, Preston, found, 
on a po:t-mortem exam'‘na ion, that death war caused by :upture of tre gall 

ladder and extravasation of bile over the exterval surface of the intestines 
and stomach. The fright had probab'y caused the rupture, toough it might 
have resulted from vezailing, fhe jury returned a verdict of manslaughter 
against Forsbaw and Mawdsley (who were present) and they were committed 
for trial at the assizes, 
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get a bid for y,; and i¢-was consequen'ly withdrawn onsold. 


An Infant Accidentally Hanged —On Tuesday morning Mr. Carter 
held an inquest at the Royal Oak Tayern, Bermondsey, on the body of Thomas 
Jameg Ardley, aged twelve ths, the’ son of a sourpey gas-fitter. On 
F the mother and father retired to bed with 1 infant, and about 
five k the following morning the’ former was arouted Dy the eldest child 
crying, and then mirsed the deceased from her side. Upon going to bed on the 
night belore she took the precaution to place a table by the side of the bed to 

revent the deceaced falling out; when ske missed the infant she obtained a 
ight, and found that it was suspended by its neck between the table and the 
bed Medical a*sistance was at once procured, but the poor child was quite 
dead. ‘Ihe jury returned a verdict of ‘‘ Accidental death.” 


RELAND. 


A Cardinal’s Fast.—The painful degradation which the Catholics groan 
—_ is rather amusingly exemplified in the following extract trom the Lublin 

ation: , 

‘- The following is the official list of the dishes and courres at a public dinner 
given to Cardinai Wiseman at Dundalk, on a Fridwy in September Ist, when 
it was his duty to ‘appear unto men to fast :’ ‘Soups— Oyster soup, vegrta- 
ble soup. Fish—selmon plain boiled, salmon pickled with fish sance, ea'mon 
fit for an admiral; salmon in Sexon fi-b sauce, salmon dene with cresm and 
bread crumbs, salmon sp'ced, sole done with bread crumb, » Je done in the 
Italian fashion, sole plain’ fried, sole in Co)bert’s fash‘oo, fillet of sole done in 
fish sauce, fi let of sole done with bread crumbs, fillet of sole done in hotel 
style, fillet of sole done Dutch fashion, fillet of sole with oyster sauce. wiiting 
fr ed in bread crumbs, whiting broiled in hotel strle, fill-t« of whiting fri-d, 
Dublin-bay haddock in the good woman style, Dubliv-bay kaddock baked, had- 
dock in hotel style, fi lets of haddock in St  Paui’s style, cutlets of lobster, 
scolloped oysters, eysters done with bread crumbs. Between Courses—Puff 
pastry of oysters, puff pastry of lobstere, and lobster fritters. Second Service 
—Bobster diessed, oysters ia bread c:umbs, lobster salad, cream of vanille, 
Charlotte Russe puiding, thin pastry in leaves, Parisian almond cake, surprised 
haw, raspberry tarts, apple tarts, hot pudding, pastries, ic:d pudding, fruit, 
eakes, biscuits, &,’”’ 

If this be a Cardinal's fast, pray, sir, tell us what must be a Cardinal’s feast. 
Cardias! Wiseman, who bas all the bad qualities of an Engli-hwan, his stu- 
pidity, ignorance and gluttony, may well refuse to write anviker bovk. Fancy 

is feelings after such a debauch «s the above. in which lobs‘er salad wae 'he 
most digestible o! the dishes. . Who can wonder at a Romi-h Inquisiticn coming 
out of such a nightmare ? 

FRANCE. . 


A Melancholy Event.—General de Salles, whose bravery at Sebastopol 
was s0 much commended, has been killed by bis brother-io law in a fit of 
freozy. A Freveb paper gives the follow ng particulars: ‘‘ M. Crana'eilies rove 
up suddenly, and not finding his wife by his side, cried out that they had taken 
her away from him; he traversed his bouse in a fearful paroxysm of fury, 
seized in his library a small six-barrelled revolver, and fired one of the bariels 
at his cook, who bad her foot sligh'ly woanded by it. Having descended to the 
ground floor he approached the front coer of his house, which was open, and 
heie he fired off a second barrel. The ball made a dent in the door frame and 
struck in the street one of the villagers, but the contusion was only slight. At 
the poise of this firing and at the cries which were uttered, Madame de Cha- 
nalei:Jes and the general came out of M. Vine nty’s bouse. ‘The general, seeing 
his brother’s state, hastened to disarm him, and they struggles together In 
the strugg'e M. de Chanaleilles succeeded in freeing his armed hand, ano fired; 
the ball struck the unfortunate general in the left grein, and he fell. M. Vin- 
centy and another person having run up, at length seized the madman, end 
were able to consign him to the gendarmes, who bad al-o been dawn to ihe 
pot by the uproar. The genera: got up again and walked to M. Vincenty’s 
bouse. A medical man being called ip, attended to him at first, while they 
ere fetching from the town of Orange another medical man, Dr. Dugat. I[ 
as sent for myself this morning, and being unable to take with me Dr. Pa- 
ard, surgeon in chief to the hospitals of Avignon, who is dangerously ill, I 
ept‘ior the first surgeon of the 14th Regiment of the line, and brought him 
ith me by the first train. The ball cannot yet be exiracted; it is a conical 
ullet of very smili diameter. The di-orders it bas produced do not appear as 
let tv be serious; the patient has only a slight fever, has preserved his fuil 
bnsciousvess and complete clearness of intellect ’’ 

A telegram frum Avignon on Tuesday announces that General de Salles, who 
d been sno: as above described, is aead. 


rench American Colonie+.—Mr. Lever, of the Galway Line, had ar- 
reed in Paris to arrange with the French Government the transmigration of 
eir mails wa Galway. This route will enable the French Colonies in New- 
oundland to receive intelligence from France in six days ivstead of nineteen, 
he average time under the present system. This latter fact gives an amusing 
nd significant proof how much behind America and Evglaud La Grand Na- 
on is. 

The Emperor’s Devotion.—Ventura, not Lorenzo of Fulton street, 
but Father Confessor to Louis Napoleon, has so terrified the conscience of that 
remarkable man, that he has made the Empress nearly as pious as himself. 
Crinol'ne is already at a discount, the b Met has iad an inch deducted from 
ts usual indecercy, there is less squeezing in dancing, and an extra five wia- 
tes bas been added to the sermon. What new atrocity does the modern 
tberius contemplate ? 

HAYTI. 


New York Aldermen Eclipsed.—The Emperor Faustin I, who imi- 
ates Fravce in all things, ani has, lixe her, princes, marshals, dukes counts, 
olleges aud uuiversities, recently resolvea to establish an academy of forty 
members, like the world-renowned French Academy. Bat it was nut so easy 

© select the forty, every inhabitant of the empire who could write his owa 
name thinking himself qualified. So his Majesty decreed that three thousand 
of his subjec’s who possessed the reputa‘ion of being the most lettered of all 
should, ou a given day, assemble at his pa'ace, and be subjected to a literary 
test. When they were collected, be announced that the test was the writing 
of the word citron, and that those who made no eiror in the spelling should be 
members of the academy. 

Peas, ink and paper, were brought. each of the three thousand people wro‘e 
the word, and the judges of the land and the bench of bishops were charged ‘o 
examine the three thousand papers. They proclaimed thst thirty-niue ouly of 
the candidates bad written tue word correcily—that is, with a C, the remain- 
ing two thousand nine hundred and sixty-one baving used anS. ‘Only thiriy- 
nine,” cried the Emperor, ‘and we waut forty Well, 1 wiil be the fortie.h 
member myself.” ‘‘ Sire,” cried the jadges, “your Majesty will no doubt 
deign 10 subm't to the test?” ‘Of course,”’ exc.aimed Faustin, aud ina large 
bold band he wrote Xitron withan X. The judg s looked puzzled tor a mo- 
ment, and then, afier glancing at each other, proclaimed that his Majesty bad 
passed triumphaatly through the »deal. Lhe Emperor was thereupon pro- 
claimed, amidst the enthusiasm of the assembloge, a member of the academy. 
‘and I wil be perpetual secretary, too,’’ added his Imperial Msjesty, with 
paraonab e venity. 

ITALY. 


What a Pe«ple !—An incident has just occurred at Parma much resem- 
bling & sate event at Venice. Madame Ristori was invited to give some repre- 
sentations, and proposed to play in ‘‘Judith.”” In this tragedy some line= 
occur to the following effect : ‘‘ War is holy against ihe foreigner.” This is a 
hymn which is sung at the end of the piece, and which at Venice led to bois- 
terous demonstrations, The censor at Perma accordiogly hesitated 0 aliow it 
to be sung. Au appeal was made to the Duchess Regent, who replied that in 
the Ducby of Parma there were no foreigners; aud that, therelore, no one couic 
be offended by the allusion. The piece was then played in its imtegrity, and 
the vuchess being present at the first represe ntatioa, witnessed the enthusi- 
asm which the hymn referred to evoked. Every succeedivg evening that 
Madame Ristori played, the audience called for ihe bymp; aud one pight io 
the part oi ‘ Myrrba,’’ and another in * Pi édre,”’ the celebrated tragedienne 
in the midst of the loudest applause, recited the hymn of Juuith. ‘ : 


JAPAN. 

The wonderful civilization of Japan ig attested by the retinue of Lord Elgin, 
who find the cities and their inbabiants appar ntly absolutely faultless. 
Think of a street of palaces ten miles long auda staiely easile holding easily 40,000 
tr@pps! Everybody clean, neat, comfortable, orderly aud polite. What pretence 

Lord Elgia for obtrucing upon an uncffending people, who beggeu us to go 
ayy, 20d who spparently can learn rothing from us that is good chat tbey do 
kvow and practire better than ourrelves? Europeans tmong such peop'e 
ind us too icrcibly of the approach of the Spaniards on Montezuma and bis 


PME ple. 
. TURKEY. 
at Protestant Church.—The icea of founding a Christian church in the 
Adquarters of Mahou etanism would some years ago have been pr. nounced an 
eo, iouity, and how like @ fiction tbis read-: 

Shs 19:h ult. was av interesting day to the British residents at Constanti- 
» being the éay appointed for wwe ceremooy oi layicg the funt stone cf tie 
vrial Cuurch by L. rd Stratford de Kedciffe. ‘bree o'clock was the hour 

pte 1 tor the c 1emoni il, and shortly betore that time the piece of ground 

ron se church is to stano was crowded with the members vi the bogli-b 

of The en tek ys teat was erected at the top of ths enclosure tor*the persunnel 
rodpd th assy and therr iriends, whilst we cf the profanum vulgus ihronged 
Olied a 4 ee ral spot wherever sianding-room cvuld be found. Over ail 
thé/scene of signal flags, borrowed irom the Caradoc, as the gala diess of 

Gr a © ceremony began wita the reading of a suitable prayer by Mr 

, embassy chaplain, which was followed by the singing of the 84th ; 
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Psalm, joined in by all present. Lord Stratford, wearing the broad ribbon and 
star of the Bath, then advanced to the front of the tent, and delivered an 
address of ten or fifteen minutes’ length, which deservedly elicited the 
emotional applause of all present, is only defect being its utter »bsence of 
Allusion to his own spproaching retirement ‘rom the scene of this commemora- 
celebration. His joreship then descended t» the foundation, and after de- 
pg the usual bottle of evins and roll of parchment in the prepared cavili 5 
ger stor, spread the mortar over the + urfac- of this !ast, upon which 








jhe one wes then lowered, and strock wi h the mallet by the oli vise upt 
in the usual way. Then followed another prayer and hymn, and a short, 
energetically cheered speech from Sir Henry Bulwer; when ‘Ged Save the 
Qarev;” surg with rigbt lusty Joyal'y by every voice present, concluded the 
ceremony. Cheers for the late and present Ambassacors, three rounds for the 
Sul'an, a1d pine rounés for the Queen, startled the quiet Tur's of the neigh- 
borhood after the cere monial proper bad been completed. The whole proceed- 
ing was gone throu. h with a warmth of national ieeling in the highest degree 
creditable to the hearts and lungs cf all present.” ‘ 








PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


Curfous Frolic.—As rome yourg girls were a few days ago playing on 
the side of a hill tear Asti, in Piedmont, ene of them, to amare berself, crept 
into a Jarge barrel which was lyirg there, propped up by afew stones, Hercom- 
pinions, by way of a joke, and without thinking of the serious consequences 
that might have occurred, removed the stones and set the cask in motion, and 
kept rolling until it react ed the bottem of the hill, a distance f about 25% 
yards. Several persons who witnessed the progress of the cask were amused 
by the numerous bounds it made in consequence of the obstacles it met witb, 
but they were alarmed at fi ding on its reaching the botiom that there was 
some ove inside. Strange to say, on the girl being released trom her awkward 
position, it was found that all the injury she bad sustained was some slight 
scratches and a few trfing bruises. 

The Batiet Gir}.—The following rewarks are, to our shame be if sid, 
alas ! so true that we give them. hoping they may awaken the »>ymputhies of 
some of our fair ones w hose hearts are 1ot yet seared by the cold and blighting 
world. We believe and ‘rust that thouglitle.sne:s more than heartlessxess has 
with many much 1o answer for: 

‘¢For'une’s sport! Fortune’s tey! A ballet girl! And who th'nks ofa 
ba let girl except in such a guise? The ballet girl a creatu'e to te estremed ! 
Fair dumes of unsullied fame would feel them-elves c ntemivated by the tonch 
of such an cne; yet they lend themselves to the ercoursgement of the cisplay 
which tends to deba-e their sisters. They sit in their opera boxes and watcd 
these young creatures, in their ght costumes, seeking the admiration which— 
tco of en gained—becomes their curse; and then, when the curse i+ working to 
the full, these feir pure demes cordemp tho-e who bave thus amused their 
idle hours, aod shrink, in their superhuman modesty, from the bare mention 
of their names, This is the world’s philosophy, its mispamed prucence and 
propriety. This is the cold hearted selfishness which teaches woren to stand 
apart ‘rom those of her own sex, when, more than all, they require her care 
aud k rdness end guidance.” 

Anceedote of Palucess Fredexsic Wi liam of Prussia.—We are 
pleased at meeting with tbe following in an Eogli-h paper, since it : ati-factori- 
ly disproves the absurd though yaiviul rumors which have been most exten 
sively circulated by our press, respecting one where youth, smiability and 
exalted position have made ber an object of interest and ©) mpathy: 

‘¢Tt will interest many of our readers to learn that the Princess Frederic 
William of Prussia seduleusly cu'tivates ber ta en's a8 an artist in her new 
home; and, more, that the Prince-s still seeks ‘he as istance snd rem+ mbers 
the attention uf those who were hr early inst uctcrs. Mr. Edward Corbould, 
{rem whom the Princess received her first lessons in art, hes just pow re urp- 
ed irem Babelsherg. wt ere and at Po sovm, during the temporary ces-ation of 
his duties at the pulace at heme, he bas been superinieroing her stusies 
R-collecting ce:tain absurd but no less vexatious 1umors, it is gratifying to 
receive fiom an eye-wiiness evidence of the more than ordinary domestic hap- 
piness enjoyed by ore whom all Bri‘ain regarda with #flection. The Princes 
makes pr-c:ical use of her skill in drawing in the furnishing and decorat-on cf 
ber resideoce, and is having a studio fited up in the new palare in Berlin. 
Her royal bighuess appears to be a greatfavoiile, and mapy anecdotes are told 
io show ber kindness. 

‘* Shall we step out of our way to give one? At the last fair in Berlin, 
where everything was to be bought that pleases young and old, there was one 
stall which was filled with things that are comforting and useful, such as felt 
shoes and slippers, worsted stockings and wo llen gioves. The Princess bad 
been looking from the wi: dows of the pa’ace upon the various groups and 
kuots of people in the fair, noting the harmony and cortrast of color with an 
artist’s eye, when ber atieution was called 'o this stall, in which sat a lone 
woman, to whom none went. ‘ibe icllowing day ibe same scene presented it 
sel'—'he solitary figure, and no customers, ‘ihe Princess at Jast determined 
that there shouid be one cusiomer at any rate, and accorcirgls intimated that 
her pleasure was to walk. On 1¢aching the bottom of the stairs she told the 
ettendents that they covlé remuin there, whilet she advanced to the gate. 
Entering the stall, she asked the price of the contents, 10 which the woman 
replied that it would far exceed the purse of a young lady—it wou'd amount 
tv twenty-four thalers. Ibe Princess Lac but twenty in ber purse at the 
time, but the Prince luckily eppecred in right; four thalers were borrowed, 
and more old wemen than one mde happy, fcr the contents of the sta!l were 
cistributed as soon as bought. ‘be story is iojd as characteristic of the kind 
heart of the Engiish Princess.”’ 


Assurance for Husbands —Punch tells us some of the principal capi- 
talists of Lon“on are engaged in the formation of a new Company for insurance 
from damage by tire. In consequence of the constantly occurrirg accidents, 
by which ladies, owirg to the ic.mensity of their dresses, are either burnt to 
death, or have a large por ion of the valuable and extensive stock of drapery 
which they carry ab ut with them cestroyed, those emi: ent ficancial gentle 
men have determined to establish a Wife {psurance Company. 

French Proveibs on Women.=That “the geod time is coming” 
has been so Jorg promised we almost despair of itsarival, though we bave 
anxiously awaited it, hoping thet it would bring with it ‘‘our right’’ to 
aua'hematize or extermibate the vi ifiers of our poor defenceless sex. W- read 
that women, wine and money bave their poison end their hcney. As io wo- 
men, let us extract their bed or doubiful qualities the first. Say once toa 
woman that +Le is pretty, and the cevil will 1epeat the same to her ten times 
a day: 0 goes the proverb, Femme fort telle, rude et rebelle—a pretty wile is 
always ina statecfrevclt. But thea of pretty wives. or good wives, there are 
oply two in the worl’—the one is lost and tbe other bas not been fuund Yet 
pretty women and bad gowns are always ture to be picked up. God made wo- 
man a shephercess to lead her husbend forth to pasture; and what the wife 
wisbes God wills. Note well, two eyes are net sufficient to take a wife. Choose 
jour wife by your ears ard not by your eyes, for to ake a woman by her eyes 
ix not good coun.il, A pretty wcman is like a feeble ty, easy to take and aif- 
ficult io keep. Weare hereiical on this point. It is as easy to ix a woman 
asthe wind God keep them, notwiths‘anding, if they do not blow from the 
east. Fimme veut en toule saison étre dame de la maison— be lady wishes to be 
mistress in ber own bouse; and right enough tvo, +o long as we have pot the 
cold shoulder. Women are always betier next year; but next year is like the 
morrow, which never comes. Smoke and wemes crive a man out of do rs; 
and two things a man bas to fear—his wie and thunder. A wifeard tle muse 
are ccntrary as fire and waier, which must be a great verity. A woman hides 
only that which sve does not know. 


A Romantic Affair.—As a caution to aristoc:atic mammas who have 
susceptible (anghiers, we copy the fol owing: Acvrious story is tol! of an ap- 
preaching marriage of the duughter of a Russian prince and princess, and a 
musician we}l known in London ard Puris. Jt appears, at Baden the prolessor 
was engaged 10 give accompanying le--ons to Mdlie I’ , ard thata mutual 
theugh uoconfes-ed attachment was the re-ult of the-e frequen" mus cal féle a- 
téles. t the svirée which was giveo immediately prior to tue deparcure of the 
family, some practical joker, seeitg the state of tings, put bis views to the 
test by suddenly exclaiming, alier the artist was gone, ‘* How dreadfully cut 
up © looked to mght !’’—a fact which was univerraily conceéd da. Im- 
mediately after be again excluimed, ** Why, bere is = ’sdat! ‘shat can 
it mean’? Stop, there isa bit of psper ipside What does itsay?” He ap- 
proached nearer the lemp, und perusing the paper, +xclaimed, rushig to tue 
dorr, ‘* There is not a moment to be lost. Poor = » poor 1” Of 
course every ene crowded around, while Mdlle. P. st od pule anc motion- 























less by the piano. ‘Ihe paper was picked up »nd read aloud—* Before this 
meets ycur eye, I shail be po more; I hasten Sence to terminate a lile ro 
longer bearable. Keep this bat, which I shall want no more, spd remember 
me.’? Of course every one was aghast, and most of the men rushed out iate 


the street, while Maile. P. fell upon the fluor in a violevt fi. of hysterics, 
and with all the const rpation which filed the p'ace, nope were ro completely 





overcome as the por wag himself, who bad only meaut 10 play a pleas«nt trick 
and not to raise a house about lis ears, as he bad dene. Meanwhile Mdile. 
P was conveyed from the room, but pot befure she had betrayea her 
secret, amid the most dismal wai.ing ; end just as ihe musican was brought 
back in triur ph by bia fiiends, having been found at his hotel, be beard tis 
own Dame picnouncec wiih every epithet «f endearment and term of self-re- 
proach in the v ice he loved best to Lear, snd wi h ap earnestness wh'ch must 
have comforted his heart. It was thus that this singular marriage, of which 
80 much bas been said and wiitten, has been broughtwbout. the bids! party 
are to »rrive in Paris for the purchase of the trousseau, and the fuifilment of 
the ceremouy, at an € arly period. 





Conves.t Life.— Pithout w'sh'ng to test the sanitary excellence of convent 
life, we record the following for the benefit of those parciculerly cesirous of 


longevity. The Amsierdsta papers meatioa the death in that city, on the 19th 
of last June, of Mics Louira Loflerie, agea 1.5 years. The deceased was sprung 
irom cne of the wealthiest famuies of F.ance ; avd in her 23:d year became a 
Sister of Mercy, so tha: at the time «t Ler death she had passed over one hun- 


Cred and two years im the -onveatual liie. 


A touch of Genuine Feeling.—A London paper says: “‘ Amorg the 
pas-er gers by ibe jast steamer from Galway ior New York, wa» av lri-hwoman 
who bu with her a nicely painted fluwer-b' x filled with *‘ Irish earth,’’ aud 
im it were p @otei toree Irish shamwrocks. the said +he was going out *ith ber 
daugtier ‘o join ‘Ler people” in Amer'ca, who bad seni fur her, aad added, 
* 7, nas alli had to take,’ 

Maw’s Fide tty —A gentleman holding a high cffic'al siluation in the 
West of Irelana left tor Lontou to marry the governess of his children; but so 
emitten was le with tue beauty of her sister, that he transferred his af- 
fections, per:on and hand to her. 





CHESS. 


Down Town Cuees.—The.over-crowded state of Hoffman’s Che*s room has 
induced Mr Bassf rd, 149 Fulton street, near Broadway, to provide some six 
or-eight Che-s emer for the aeormmodatron of those players who 
cannot fivd «reat at the elt place. Those who are fond-of a quiet, uninter- 
rupted game may be gratified as above. . It is a singular-eoincider ce that the 
pom tao the very spot where the first organized club in Americ: 

+ “eS are 


Tam Ofreerar. Canes Ca urtow.—The Rev “Mr. Studer, fa fhe tt ike of a ser- 
mon preached at the North Datch Choreh, Clermont A , Bisdklya, ir 
fflustration of thé Versatile talents of the Hindoo, retharked a certain 
Brahm'n wus the best Cuess-player in the world — While ‘we dowst the cor- 
réctness of ‘he statement, we are gra ified to ree the growing re:peet exhib- 
i ed for Ches: by occasional remerks and i!lastrations from thé pulpit. The 
Rev. Mr. Bartlett, a young lion ia the -chérch, a fety weeks since drew a 
s'riking i'lustration ‘rom the Chess boord. The reverend gen'leman first 
mentioned is well versed in ma'ters pertaining to India, and is probsb‘y per- 
sonally acquainted with the Brabmin referred to. Nothing could gratify us 
more than to open a game by corresponcence with the celebrated Oriental. 
rn Mr. Scudder please place us in communication with the Indian cham- 
pion? 
To CorrrsponpEyTs —MaTREW Witson, Esq., New Bedfcrd, Mass. The weleome 
arcel isto band. Further by mail.—A. ‘R. C, Hartfor?, Ct. Staunton’s 
bess Hand-Book will instruct you in the openings. Send $1 50, and we will 
forward you a copy.—P. A. A., Jr., Charleston, &. C. The Brooklyn Chess 
Club admits members under twenty-one years of age, and we believe the 
same is the practice with the New York Club. We certainly eoineide with 
you when you rav, ‘I believe it incumbent on all Chess 
en tivate a Chess m'nd, no matter in how young a persou) 
short'y write you in relation to the new Chese men and 
relly worth waiting for. Clob size will be five dollars; : 
Jare; club boards, four do'lars; parlor Yoards, three dollars. Pleate hav: 

atience for a short time, and you will not regret having waited, —WaLker 

TEARES Wilmington N.C. The prices of the new Stauntoa mem are stated 
above, Wil write you ass» nas they arereaty.—M. S , Chicago, Pl. Your 
fuvces iors are noted, In1'ation to Problem No 1 in ¥rére’s Chéss Han4- 
Bok, yon are ineorrec?, as White R at Q R4 wou'd take Black R mating — 
Hatky Grey, N V. Yoor problen @id rot reach us. lease send’ another 
copy —A Stnccinrr. A Pawn, on reaching i's eighth square, must be ira- 
mediately replaced by a piece, which piece may be captured the same as any 
ober. Calling a piece some eight or ten move’ after the Pawn liks reached 
the *queering squvre” is e’mp'y ridiculous. J H. M., Avon Springs, N. Y. 
Be ng de‘ermiced that the tournsment awards shall be satisfactery to all, we 
give the problems to oue of the committee at a time. He selects, then we 
give them to nother; be alxo selects without !nowledge of the previo i 
selections. They are now in the hands of the last committee man, s0 tha 
our readers may expect to know the azards very scon, We have nove of 
your problems on hend. All have been inserted.—J. WILKiNBON, Jr., By ra- 
eu e, N. Y.. The fuermer problem destroyed, The Jatter on file, 

Commu*ications Receiven.—W. H.C... ¥. Problem en file for examination. 
--J .B C., Nashville, Teon. The correction wil be made.—P, H.,- Jr 
Providence, R. I. Problem will be duly eritic'sed. 

PropieMs Fxsminrp —Our contributors will rlease have patience. Every 
problem sent us shall pave due at’ention. The following are bata vart of 
those under «xsmination: P. A. A., Jr, Charlestop,S ©. No. 1 is cor:ect; 
No 2, try 1B ‘to Q Kt. 6; Nos. Sand 4 we believe to be sound.—T. M. B., 
St Louis, Dos, 1 and 2 wll soon appear.—Dr. R., Philadelphia. Ia No. 15 
we thiok that Kt 10 Q 3 will give another colu'ion Nos. 16 and 18 are eor- 
rect —F. A B, Charleston, 8. ©. No 138, try 2 White, Kt to Kt 2; No. 0, 
Q to K B38 at second move is fatal —J. W., Jr , Syracuse, N. Y. Three move 
posi ion a'l right —G K. T., Lyochourg, Va. The two positions are believed 
to be sound. One of them is, stric'ly speaking, a Chess puzzle, and not a 
legitimate problem.—W. ©. F..Syracuse. Try RtksR We thick this giver 
another soluuoa. Canietoy, N. ¥, Try Black Kt to Q sq. at third move. 










FROBLEM 173 —By H. J. B. Cummrnes, of Winterset, Iowa. 
White to play and mate in four moves. 
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Game played between New York and PHitaverpaia, as telegraphed over the 
New York, Philadelphia and Brooklyn wires to the Brooklyn Chess Ciub, 
corner of Court and xemsen streets. (QuEEN’s Gampit DECLINED ) 


BLACK. WHITE. DLACK WHITE 
New York. Philade' phia. New York. Philadelphia. 

1PtoQ4 PwK3 20 K toB2 cto 
2PtoQB4 PtoQ4 81 KtoK 2 P toQR4 
8 KtwQBs KttoK B38 62 KtoQ2 R to Qsq (ch) 
4 KttoK B38 PtoQB4 33 K to K 2 KtoQ6 
5 PtoK3 KttoQRn3 34 PwoQR4 PtoK R56 
6 Pi0QR38 PtoQKr3 35 P to K Kt4 P tks P ‘en pas) 
7 QBPiksP K Kt tks P 86 P tke P Pi KB4 
8 BioQKtd5 QB 0Q2 87 Rto Kt 2 Kto>Q4 
9 Q Kt tke Kt P tks Kt 88 R to Kt sq PtoQBSdb 
10 Castles PtoQR3 59 P ks P (ch) K tks P 
11 B tks Kt Bitks B 40 RtoKt7 R to Kt 6 
12 KttoK 5 Q10QB2 41 Ro B 7 (ch) K to Kt 5 
13 QtoK Kt4 BtoQ2 42 Rtks P K tks P 
14 QtoK BS RtwK3 43 PtoKt4 R to K 7 (cb) 
1h QtoK2 BtoQ3 44 Kto Beq P tke P 
14 PtoK B4 BtoK B4 45 Rte KT R to Q Kt sq 
17 PteQKi3 BtoK5 46 PtoK BS RtoKB 
18 BtoQst2 Pik R4 7 R tks P (ch) K to Kt6 
19 Ki: wK BS KtoB q 48 R two 84 PtoR5 
20 Kt to Kt 5 QtoK 2 49 K to Kt2 PtoR6 
21 QRtoQsq ktoKR3 50 PtoK4 PtoR7 
22 P tks P P tka P 61 RtoB Rt QRaq 
23 Kt iks B Q ‘ks Kt 62 Pto K B6 : to + 
24 Q*Q5 QRtoQKte 3 Pw QR Sto Q 
25 Q ks @ P tke Oo” . 54 K toKi3 K tks P 
£6 KRitks B R tke R (5 PtoBT Rto K Baq 
27 Bio K 5 K toK 2 665 Ritks P R tks P 
28 K to Q Kt sq PioK BS 57 Rto R4 (ch) KwKkKé6 
9 B tks & (ch) K tks B 


The despatch then received at the Brooklyn Club was, ‘‘ New York proposes 
adraw. Philad-Iphia agrees.”’ 

The fi llowmwg two d-spatches then passed ever the wires : 

‘+ PHiLapEeLPata —We consent toa draw, and congratulate the New York com- 
mittee on the ab'e manner in whith they have conducted the game ”’ 

“New YorR.—New York alzo congratulates Philadelphia upon the 'ermination 
of the first ga re of the match—a iermination wh ch is equally honorable to 
both parties, and which cua be a source of no dis:atisfaction to either.” 





Sou 1ovs —Propiem 156, by T. M. Frown.—Kt to Kt 8; R tks Kt (best); Kt 
to Kt 4; R to Q B sq (best); Qio B4; P tks Kt; Qto wo 2 (cb); KRtok 4; Q 
to s6mate. PRoBLeM 165, by E A. B, Chare-ton, 8. C—K to BS ard Q 
maies next move. PxuBLEM 167, by H J. B. Cummincs —K Kt to K B 7 (c4); 
Q tks Kt; Biks B ( sh); Q ks B; Vto KT rate. Prostem 166, by G Fr. ° 
Jersey Ci'ty.—Q ths P (cv); Anything; Q tks P (ch); anything; Q tks Ke 
(ch); Aoyth'ng, Qto K sq mate. PkOcLeM 167, by J D., Per lacd Ve —B 
tok B6; QP un ves; Pto BS; QP move ; BtoK 6; B P mo-es; K Bto hws 
3; P u-~ B; Bro Kt Zor Q 5; # move-; Gmautes. PROBLEM 1¢8, by Dk Rim, 
Fu lade'phia —Kt to Kt & (ch); K to Q 4 (best); Kt trom Q7 to Q BS; 
Avything; K B mares. PhOBLEM 169, ry Joun GanDNER —Q w hee 8 (eh); 
K to K8; Qto K4 (cb); Q interpuses; K tes Q (ch); & tks R; Qtks R mate 
with variatious—PkoBLeM 170, by T H S&S. Newark, N. J.—Kt to Q Kt 6; x 
to K eq or P tks r; Ko R8 (ch); K to K 2; Kt toB8 mate, with varia- 
tions. Prosiem i71, by 8. Lovo —Q w Kt 7 (ch); Kt to B83; P to K 4; P tks 
P; Q mates, with several variations. Pxopixm 172, by Dr. UC. C, Moonz.—Q 
to QB 8 (ch); R interposes; Q to Q 5; K moves; Q mates. 
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CHRONICLES OF TUE BASTILE—‘‘ THE LIGHT FELL UPON AN OBJECT ALL HUDDLED 


UP OF A HEAP.”’ 


DARING PASSAGE ACROSS THE ATLANTIC. 


Mr. Cuartes R. Wess, who in July of last year adventurously 
crossed the Atlantic in a small cutter yacht, named the Charter 
Oak, has recently accomplished a second enterprise of the kind, 
having arrived at Southampton, England, on the 2d ul 

small cutter named the Christopher Columbus, accompa 

two boys, neither of them previously acquainted with na 
pursuits. The cutter sailed from New York on the 19th of Au- 
gust, and occupied forty-five days in the voyage. She is only 
forty-five tons burden, fifty-three feet in length over all, forty- 
four feet keel, sixteen feet in width, and the mast is fifty feet six 
inches long. She has no raised bulwarks, the deck being merely 
protected by a stout rope sustained by iron stanchions. Her 
greatest draught of water is six feet. ‘*A more frail-looking 
bark in which to cross the stormy Atlantic (says a person who 
saw her at Southampton) it'is scarcely possible to conceive ; and 
‘as she lies off the town quay, surrounded by the larger craft 
built for the purposes of our river and coast, few would imagine 
or scarcely believe it when told them, that this miniature vessel 
could have travelled over such a wild waste of waters.” 

The Christopher Columbus was built at Stamford, Connecti- 
cut, in seven months, every part of the work, except the step- 
ping of the mast and the rigging, being executed by Webb him- 
self, even to the cutting down and shaping of the timber with 
which she is constructed. Webb is a native of Stamford, twenty- 
nine years of age, and a shipwright by trade, his nautical know- 
ledge, as he tells us, having been gained while working as a 
carpenter on board a Liverpool packet ship. This is the seven- 
teenth voyage he has made across the Atlantic—nine out and 
eight home. The voyage was conducted throughout on strict 
temperance principles, and the stores of provisions were of a very 
modest and unepicurean character, consisting only of biscuit, 
mackerel and hams, with a little salt beef. The vessel is built 
of oak, and sloop-rigged. A plain cabin, with sleeping recesses 
on either side, in the centre of the vessel, the stores occupying 
each end, constituting the whole 
internal economy of this re- 
markable craft. 


THE FUNERAL CAR OF 
NAPOLEON I. Pate 


A GRacEFUL compliment has ——— 
been paid by the British to the ——— 
French Government, in the pre- 
sentation of the Funeral Car 
which was used at St. Helena at 
the interment of the great Na- 
poleon. This interesting relic 
remained at Longwood until 
1828, when Sir Hudson Lowe 
sent it to England, and it was 
deposited in Woolwich Arsenal, 
where it remained unnoticed for 
thirty years. Some months ago, 
however, the British Govern- 
ment bethought themselves of 
the car, and it was resolved to 
present it, after due restoration, 
to the present Emperor. Search 
was accordingly made for parties 
present at the melancholy cere- 
mony in the prison island, and 
the very man who had fitted up 
the hearse nearly forty years ago 
was mit with. One of Sir Hud- 























Firefly, under the care of the 
veteran and distinguished sol- 
dier, General Sir John Bur- 
goyne. ‘This officer was en 
trusted with the duty of pre- 
senting the hearse to the Em- 
peror, and, in fulfilment of his 
instructions, delivered the trea- 
sured relic, with the following 
address : 


Her Majesty, the Queen of England, 
being desirous of offering to his Impe- 
rial Majesty a relic which she knows to 
be interesting to France, has charged 
me to bring to Paris, and to place at 
the disposal of the Emperor, the 
funeral car on which were conveyed to 
his first tomb the mortal remains of 
the illustrious founder of the Napo- 
leon dynasty. The’ admiration which 
I feel as a soldier, for the exalted 
genius and exploits of that great 
warrior, has caused me to feel the 
greater pleasure at the choice which 
my gracious Sovereign has made of me 
for the accomplishment of this honor- 
able mission. 


The hearse has been deposited 
in the Chapel St. Jerome in the 
Invalides, 





In a Predicament. — On Mon- 
day evening last a young gentleman, 
residing in Williamsburg, was walking 
down Grand street, in that city, with 
his two sisters, when they observed a 
inan of respectable appearance stand- 
ing near the corner of Eleventh street 
with a respectably dressed young 
woman. After they had passed, the 
stranger stepped up to the young 
gentleman, and beckoning him aside, 
stated that he and the young woman 
had come to the city to be married, 
and were to have met a friend of theirs 
who was to have ‘‘stood up’’ with 
them. Their friend not arriving, and 
they being anxious to have the cere- 
mony performed as speedily as possi- 
ble, he made bold to ask him if he 
would “stand up” with them. The 
gentleman, thinking it would be 
good joke, proposed the affair to his 
sisters, and they agreeing, the whole 
party went before the Rev. A. Guion 
of the Fpiscopal Church, and the 
loving couple were by him duly mar- 
ried. ‘lhe bride is a young woman at 
service with a family in New York, 
and the groom is a sailor just re- 
turned from sea. The married couple 
left the clergyman’s residence well 
pleased, and thankful! for the services of the groomsman and the unexpected 
bridesmaids. 








(From Advance Sheets furnished us by the courtesy of the 
Publishers, Messrs. Stanford & Delisser.) 





CHRONICLES OF THE BASTILE. 
A Tale of the Seventeenth Century. 


THE BERTAUDIERE. 
CHAPTER XXII.—CONTINUED. 


THERE was, however, a secret sorrow which preyed upon the maiden’s heart, 
blighted the rose upon her cheek, and dimmed the lustre of her eye! In the 
long, dark hours of the night, her thoughts dwelt upon the idol enshrined in 
her bosom; bright visions of happiness would flit before her, which, in an- 
other moment, resolved themselves again into the darkness whence they 
came. Still his image remained ever present; waking she cherished it; sleep- 
ing she held communion with it; if she wept, it was not because she doubted 
him, but becauce her love overflowed, and could find no other issue. 

She was not without entertaining fears for the safety of her lover, when she 
remembered the scene in the council chamber, and the tone of the Duke of 
Chartres, on learning that the ring had been St. Leu’s gift to her, but looked 
forward to her liberation as the means of resolving the mystery that appeared 
to enshroud the whole transaction. She was at first sanguine as to the result 
of the duke’s interference on behalf of her father, but as day after day wore 
away, and she received no intelligence either from him or from ber s‘ster, her 
spirits began to droop, notwithstanding sister Bridget’s attempts to revive 
them. 

Matters had reached this crisis, when, about noontide one morning, St. 
Marc and Corbé entered her apartment, the former of whom, after a few pre- 
liminary remarks, observed that he had been commissioned by Monseigneur 
D’Argenson to inform her that her father and sister were well, a mark of 
favor that it was unusual to show to a prisoner, and which she ought to re- 
gard as an especial distinction. 

‘Tam much obliged to monseigneur,’? answered Julie, sobbing, ‘‘ but has 
there been no letter for me ?”’ 

St. Marc shook bis head. 

“Is there anything you wish for, mademoiselle?’’ asked Corbé, with an at- 
tempt to smile good-naturedly; ‘‘ if there is, you have only to speak.’’ 

‘Save my liberty, and the society oi those I love,’’ replied Julie, ‘‘I have 
everything I desire.’’ 











ron Lowe’s servants also came 
forward, and the recollection of 
these two veterans was exercised 
for the restoration of the car. 
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CHRONICLES OF THE BASTILE—THE MIDNIGHT MEETING IN THE CEMETERY OF THE 


8ST. INNOCENTS. 


‘“‘It is Monseigneur D’Argenson’s wish,’’ chimed in St. Mare, “‘that it 
should be so; he also desires that we should do all we can to amuse you; so 
we have come to show you over the fortress.”’ 

Julie received this announcement with a shudder, exclaiming, 

‘Oh, no! I have seen quite enough of it; I would rather remain here with 
sister Bridget.”’ 

‘*But you can’t remain here with sister Bridget,’”’ growled the governor, 
‘¢ when my orders are to show you the fortress.” 

‘** Orders |’ ejaculated the trembling maiden. ‘Surely, ifI decline accom- 
panying you, you would not be rude enough to compel me ?”’ 

‘*Tt would be very disagreeable to do that, to be sure,’ observed Corbé, with 
a look that seemed to say he should find a pleasure in doing it notwithstanding, 
“very disagreeable; but monseigneur must be obeyed.”’ 

*‘ And what, in Heaven’s name, can be monseigneur’s motives,’’ asked 
Julie, baughtily, “for commanding me to be dragged over the horrible dens of 
this chateau ?”’ 

‘¢ We never inquire into motives,’’ retorted the governor, surlily; ‘‘ we only 
a to orders. If they are properly authorized, all we have to do is to obey 
them. 

‘* Pll go with you, mademoiselle,”’ said sister Bridget, wiping her eyes with 
a loose end of her tucker; ‘ that is, if Monsieur le Gouverneur will allow me.”’ 

‘« Monsieur le Gouverneur won’t allow you tben,’’ answered that individ 
with a most ferocious grin; ‘‘keep thy tongue quiet, or I’ll gag thee and pu 
thee into the iron cage, beldame! Are you ready, mademoiselle?’”’ 

The last sentence was addressed to Julie, who, finding that remonstrances 
would prove unavailing with so hardened a monster, summoned all her resolu- 
tion, and followed her jailors with trembling steps, until they reached the 
basement story, when Corbé exclaimed, 

** We'll take her into the dungeon first. I’ll fetch a torch.”’ 


Whilst he was absent Julie made another attempt to move the governor, but | 


he turned a deaf ear to her entreaties, not even deigning a reply. 

‘** Now,’’ observed Corbé, opening the heavy door, ‘‘I’ll go down first. You 
follow me, mademoiselle.’’ 

In this order, St. Mare bringing up the rear, they descended into the living 
tomb beneath the foul structure whose walls enclosed them; the noisome 
exhalation, even now, struck like the dew of death upon the face of the maiden, 
who could scarcely maintain her firmness, and clung for support to the slimy 
walls on each side of her. 

‘* You slept in the chamber above this dungeon,’’ remarked Corbé to Julie, 
as he unlocked the door, ‘‘ the first night you came. This is the dungeon of the 
ditch of the Bertaudiére tower.”’ 

So saying, he pushed open a small square door, which opened inwards, and 
stepped down into the dungeon, beckoning Julie to follow. 

It was an arched vault, about twelve feet square, reeking with mephitic 
vapors, with only the smallest possible aperture to admit air; the stones under 
foot were covered with a layer of slime, half an inch thick; the walls, too, 

dripped with moisture, and large un- 
sightly masses of fungi grew from 
them, luxuriating in the unwholesome 
atmosphere, and mingling with it their 
own pestilential breath. 

‘*He’s only been bere twenty-five 
years,’’ observed Corbé, elevating his 
torch, and pointing with his finger toa 
certain part of the dungeon. 

“Who?” ejaculated Julie, in a 
scarcely audible voice; ‘“‘no one can 

*s hve here.”’ 

‘*He does,’’ again remarked Corbé; 
"look yonder !”’ 

Impelled by a feeling she could not 
resist, the affrighted girl followed the 
direction of her guide’s hand, but no 
sooner beheld the spectacle that pre- 
sented itself than she uttered a sup- 
pressed scream of horror, and covering 
her face with her hands, attempted to 
reascend the stairs leading from the 
dungeon. 

“Go on further!” exclaimed St. 
Mare, barring her egress; “‘ he won’t 
hurt thee !”’ 

There was no alternative, tor he 
advanced to the door of the den, and ef- 
fectually closed the passage against her. 

The light from Corbé’s torch fell fall 
upon an object—human in form—that 
sat huddled up, all of a heap, propping 
up his face with his hands, in a remote 
corner of the den; two planks placed 
transversely across a couple of iron bars 
cemented into the wall, served him for 
a bed; a litter of straw, wet and rotten, 
for a pillow; an old rug for covering. 
His feet and legs were bare, as likewise 
his arms, whilst the remainder of h 














As it stood in the arsenal, 
nothing remained of the * nod- 
ding plumes” or the decorations 
of the hearse, only the body of 
the vehicle remsining; but the 
funeral trappings have been care- 
fally restored, and the hearse, 
fitted up with lavish munilicence, 
was recently transported to 
France by H. B. M. steamer 
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body was enveloped in a coarse blanket, 
that scarcely served the purpose for 
which it was intended. 

He was an old man, with gray hair, 
which hung over his shoulders in long 
matted locks, and his beard had grown 
to such a prodigious length that as he 
sat it reached nearly to the ground, 
His eyes were hollow but bright, al- 
though nearly concealed by the shaggy 
eyebrows above them, and vianding 

















fixed in one direction, notwithstandi 
the attempt Corbé made to attract hi 
notice by waving the torch so as to cas 
its light upon him. 

By his side stood a pitcher and a crust 
of bread, on which a troop of rats 
Continued on page 6.) 
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7 been feasting, for two or three still remained, in spite of the governor, who 
in vain tried to seare them by s'ampivg his foot and striking his cane upon the 
ground. Had he known they were the prisoner's daily companions, that he 
had aceus omed to feed from his hand, he would have kilied them outright; 
bat he did not, and so they burrowed in the straw beneath their master 

The feeling now upperm 's* in Julie’s breast was compassion, not horror; she 
could ever besr to look at that unfortunate, and the large tears fell from her 
eyes a8 8'.e gazed upon his emaciated form. 

“You may speak to him,”’ said St. Marc; ‘he won't unders‘and you. He 
has not epeken to anybody for years; besides, he’s mad.” ; 

The man lowked round, his eyes flashed, but that was all the notice he took 
of the group, until Juli+, steppi-g forwarc, addres-e? him. 

“ May God in his merey,”’ said she, ‘ forgive thy persecators, and soon call 
thee to his b.som! This shall be my prayer for thee.’’ 

The man listened to the gentle tones that fell upon his ear, and two large 
tears rolled down his cheeks; be heaved a deep sigh, muttering in a voice that 
was hollow, but distinct, at the same time bending his gaze full upon Julie 

‘t Heaven. then, has come at last! Oh, I bave prayed for it night and day! 
—no, all night—there’s no day here! Sweet angeli—God’s messenger! _ Baek, 
back! Don’t come nearer! Iam of earth—tbou art of heaven—a spirit from 
raradise! Ah! ah! ah! they thought to keep me here foreyer.. Bat I prayed 
to die and Heaven has come at last! Twenty-five years! A fale of blood !— 
my poor master! But I know where they buried him! Yes, old Jacques 
Morin knows! Ba! ba! ba!’’ 

The state of surprise into which this unexpected speech threw both St. Marc 
and Corbé was probably the reason that neither attempted to stop him; but 
perceiving that he was likely to m» ke some awk ward disclosyres, tue governor 
wok Julie by the arm avd pushed her out of the dungeon, leaving Corbé to 
close the door upon the old-man, who was still mu termg when they quitted 
his presence 

They found sister Bri¢get at the outer door leading toto the great inner court. 
As scon as Julie saw her, sbe fell upon her neck, aed, overcome by the foulness 
of the atmozphere below, vearly fainted ; a flood of tears came to_her reve. 
To revive her, the matron Jed her into the court, the goveraor and his nephew 
remaining in the doorway, deep in mysterious cooferexce. 

At this moment an officer approached to inform St. Mare that the prisoner 
they expected had arrived, pointing t» a file of soldiers that now made its 
appearance, guardirg a young offic-r of musqueteera. The party drew nearer 
—there was a loud shrick—the young ran suddenly bounded fror: tue midst 
of the guard, and in another moment clasped Julie to bis throbbing bosom. 
Scarcely, however, had St. Leu embraced his affi need bride, wh swooned in 
hia arms, than, by the orders of the governor, he was torn from her, and in 
spite of bis struggles, over;owered and cast into the chamber already known 
as No. 1 La Bertaudiére, beiog the same as tha’ in which Julie passed the first 
night of her imprisonment sister Bridget fullowed them, assisted by Corlé, 
bearing the zenseless maiden into the apartment above. 





CHAPTER XXIII .—THE CEMETERY OF THE ST. INNOCENTS—THE MID- 
NIGHT RENCOUN LER. 

Tue baron’s astonishment may be crnceived on opening the pecket which 

Jacques forwarded through the wmedivm of St. Mare+), to find it contained the 

bons that be imagined Ktienne Quinault stil beld as security for the sums 

advanced to him by that individual 

A brief letter—a few words, in fact, accor panied the packet. They wer 
this effect; the baron was not to servyle to 1etain the bonds, as DA 
claim was liquidated—a fact for the truth of which he held youchers 
mediately seek that indlivie ual, and demind the libration of Jule; to be op 
his guard against the Duke of Chartres wus the next injunc:ioa; be was vot to 
quit Paris under any circamstances, no delay seebing the protection of Lou's 
Quatorze, not by memorials, as tliese were a)] ioterctpted by the heutenane of 
police; in conclusion, secre-y Was.er jsined as to the m de whereby the bocds 
came into his hands, and he was urged to continue Lis exertions tor the dis- 
covery of the heir of ihe late Comte de St Angin. 

Notwithstandiog the mysterioux character o/ the epistie, the singular manner 
in which it had resched him, and bis scruples a’ being wade a party to-o dark 
a transaction, the baron felt it incumbent upon him to follow the advice o! his 
unknown friend. The possession of the bonds secured him, at levst for the 
preset, against further persecution from bis cunning edversary, and his joy 
was unbounded as he refiected that by abridging the term at fir-t granted iim 
for the payment of D’Argenson’s ciarm, the Supreme Court hed likewise 
shortened the period of his daughter’s impris nment, v hose immedi.te release 
he should now be enabled to demavd, without constituting himself a prisoner 
in her place. 

Once more happivers reigned in his heart; it beamed in his eyes, it played 
upon his lips, it betrayed itself in every action, extending its genial influence 
to all around. 

The baron’s endeavors to obtain an interview with D’ Argerson, proved fruit- 
less ; he followed him, without success, from ove quarter of Paris to the otuer, 
ever in his track but ever too la‘e t’ meet bm though never discouraged. 

On his return to the ¢ barel, alter one of his bootiess journeys in quest of 
the lieutenen: of police, he found Jacques seated in » corner, op posite the one 
he had himself chosen, as offering the best lock-out. He started on perceiving 
the spy, but tris mysterious individual did not appear in the smaliest degree 
surprised to see him; on the contrary, he seemed to expect him. 

** Do not be astonished, baron,’”’ said be, ‘‘ to find me here. I know your 
errand, and cen assist your search. Youknow me! My rame is Jucques.’’ 

** And who art thou, mysteiious man?’ sshed the baren. ** Lhou didst 
once ren’er me a service, but thou didst also steal away my danghter.’’ 

«Tt was better thue,’’? resumed Jacques, in errupting ‘he spesker; ‘* had I 
refused to obey my employers, your daughter might now have been the mis- 
trees of a royalduke, You seek D’Arginson ?’’ 

The baron bowed. 

“ You will not see him until night; he is gone to Versailles. Perhaps you 
may not eee hm at all; but if. e comes, te will pass through the ceme'ery of 
the St. Innocents ; ’tis his usual route either to his Lureau, or to his hotel ; 
you must await him there.’’ , 

‘“*Why can I not watch for him from this place?’ asked the baron, some- 
what surprised ; ‘‘ dost thou not perceive that he cannot pass into his bureau 
without my teeing him?’ 

‘He might cross the cemetery on ihe opp-sile side,’ observed Jacques, 
“and gain the secret entrance without your k: owl:dge, baroa; but if you 
take up your position in the western arches, he connet pass you unpoticed.’’ 

“I perceive thou art well acquainted with thy employer's habits,”’ resumed 
the baron ; ‘‘I will take thy udvice, friend Jacques, and here is a trifle of 
money for thy informa‘ion.”’ 

The spy declined the proffered gift, with some show of being offended, say- 














g: 

“No, monsieur le baron! no gold from you! to serve you is a sufficient 
recompense ”’ 

* But what reason hast thou to serve me, friend?” 

“ A love of justice, baron ; a desire to protect the innocent and the weak 
against the oppression of the strong ”’ 

‘* thy calling is unworthy of thee, Jacques !”’ 

“Tam not linked to infamy because my caliing is infamour,’’ retorted the 
apy ; “ did it not exist, you wou'd perhaps be in the Bestile, and your daugh- 
ters in the powerof yourencmy ! Good day, monsieur le baron. Ten o’clock 
is D’Argenson’s usva! hour. Be puretual.” 

‘The baron watched Jacques depert with regret ; be ought to bave questioned 
him ; he felt that he shoud like to krow more o him; who he was, whence 
he came, why he followed an avocation so generally de-ecrated—he, possessed 
of such sentiments, and who was evident'y filted to be'ter things. He re- 
prosched himeelf for not detaining him ; he was the very man, who, by bis 
position, was most likely to assist his effuxts to discover the heir of his late 
friend. 

At length the baron, haying weited the iime designated, departed, and 
slowly bent his steps in the direction of the cemetery. 

He reached it some time before the appointed | our, but hurried backwards 
and forwards through the galleries ntwithstanding, as thovgh f ariul that 
the obj°ct of his seareh had got there before Lim, and he was desirous of over 
taking him. At last eleven o’c'ock siruck, bringing tle petrol, «ho wished 
him good night, and continued bis rounds. Where could D’Argenson be? A 
quert r past elevén ; half-yast ; rot a soul—al! s lent. 

A few mioutes more and there is a fvotstep! iteomes towards him! ’Tis a 










heavy but firm tiead. How it echoes through the vaulted gallery an! among:t 
the tombstones! Tramp! tramp! tramp! tramp! nearer and ninres ! 

As the baron withdrew bebind a pill.r, the better to await, « served, the 
arrival of his enemy, he iancied tLat the moo»b+ams play« tupoc a 
second figure, now covcesled in the daik side of «nect thes s. ji mightb 
fancy, for a glimpse was all he obtained of the man—if man it was. He wcked 


agaio, but all waa dark and deathlike ; pillars and monuments, graves and 
tombstones, and, in the middle of the grave-yard, the solitary Jamp. rsised vpon 
its obelisk-shaped column, glimmering red and fitfully, like an evil meleor in 
the midst of the thick atmosphere ; nothing else. : 

Had D’Argenson also beheld that rame shadow? His footsteps no longer re 
sounded beneath the vaults! But Tiark! they come, stesltiily and siowly. 
He must have seen something ; for be turns his heat quickly from left tw 
right, from right to left ; pow stops, now again res» mes vis hurried pace, oc- 
easionally darting through one of the arche« in‘o the cemetery, es if in pur soit 











or in search of some@.object ; then regains the sombre gallery. He has passed 
the pillar behind which the baroa stands concesa!+d ; the latter steps cautiously 
out from his bidipg place, in-en instanthe is at the side of the heutenunt of 
polics, and stops bim by laying a hand ypon bis arm 

“*tay, Mon-eigneur DiAtgemon ; i bave a word to say! ‘Tis J, the Baron 
de St. Auney.”’ : 

* Thou, ’sieur beron ! ventré Bleu! here! and at th's bour ?” 

“T sought thee y+ sterday,’’ re-umed the former speaker, “ but upavailing- 
ly ; to-day, aso, | h»ve wa'cbed for thee, and up o this woment wiih ‘inte 
better succe-s. ‘he object 1 seek, thou can-t doubiless conjecture! Where 


is my daughter ?”’ 

* Where thou didst leave her eur baron,’’ retorted D’ 4rgenson ; continu- 
= an uuder-tone, ‘aud where thou siouldst be if 1 could now bave my 
wi 

“T bave sought thee to demand ber liberation, ’sieur lieutenant, 1 have 
obeyed the mandate of the supreme curt !”’ 

* Yes, I know it! tonnerre dieu! Meet me to morrow, at noon, at the Bas- 
tile ; I wil—’”’ 

“To-morrow will not do!" exclaimed the baron ; ‘my child must be re- 
stored to me this night ! this very hour! She has already inhabited that infa- 
mous retreat too long ”’ 

They bad halted in the broad shadow of one of the pillars ; the moon cast its 





pale light through the arches before and behind them, upon the white tombs 
to their rizht, and upoo the urns snd graven tablets that stood fixed in the 
walls to their le1t ; it shone, too, upon the marble slebs beneath their feet, 
showirg the pames of the occupants of the vavlts under thrm, and resting 
upon the inscriptions that the band of affection had traced, and the band of 
time re+pected. One stone in particular appeared move conspicuous than the 
rest ; it Jay immediately before them, right in their path ; they must pass 
over it. Upon it were traced these words, in French : 

“ Here lie the bones of ’Sieur Ignatius Noel, priest ot the church of the Holy 
Innocents, who was here #ssassivated, in this sacred spot, on the thirteenth of 
February, in the year of grace one thou<and five hun¢red and seventy-five, by a 
sacrilegious monster, whose name sball be for ever execrated, namely, Peter 
Thoma» Jardine, who was hanged at the Giéve cn the twelfth of the month of 
May following, an? bis carcase thrown amongst the ordure at Mont-faucon 
Passer-by ! Pray to God for the repose of their souls ”’ 

D’Argenson returned no answer to the baron’s demand ; for his eyes had Be- 
come suddenly rive'ed upon that tablet, his whole frame sbaking violently as 
they wandered restlessly over. He knew the «pot well; often, by day snd by 
night, early and late, at a!] hours, had hé passed it; yet it seemed as though 
that tomb had ajl at once star'ed up in his path. Why should it now, for the 
firat time, so forcibly arrest his attention? Why did he tremble so, as he read 
that word, ‘‘aseassinated?”’ D’Argenson nervously clatched his sword ; he 
half drew it from. iis sheath, looking at the baron with hollow eyes and 
blanched cheek, and quivering lip: ; whilst a deadly, clammy moisture, stood 
out in large drops from every pore of his agitated frame. 

As the baron advance’ nearer D’ Argenson, for the purpose of again address- 
ing him, the Jast sentence inscribed on the tablet caught his eye ; he stepped 
round, to avoid trimplirg over the remeins of the murdered priest, and raising 
his hat, a< a tribute of respect to the dead, exclaimed : 

“Sleep io peace! ana may thy murderer fi d g‘ace in the sight of heaven 
the sign of the cross accompanying the /atter words. 

D'Argenson heard the preyer, and saw the sign: he shuddered ; his sword 
glided no sless'y back in‘o iisscabbard ; be made up to the baron, and said to 
him ina husky, balfchoked, guttural voice that the prevailing s.lence ren- 
dered awfully distinct: ‘- Follow me !’? 

And now again those heavy foutsteps reve: berated through the charnel gal- 
lery! tramp! tramp! tramp! more distaat each time! tramp! tramp! 
trawp! tramp! from pill:r to pillar! frem tomb to tomb! farther and furiber 
still! bush ! thy y are gone | the regions of the dead are again silent | the evil 
spirit of Paris has passed away frcm amidst their murky solitudes 


p 





CHAPTER XXIV.—D’ARGENSON AND HIS ViCTIMS—THE LISTENER. 


As the figure’ of the baron and the Jieutenant of police rétreated, a third figure 
stole from behind a piilar, near tle monument erected to the memory of 
Ignatius Noel; it was that ofa man, closely enveloped in a cloak, who had 
been an at'entive, though unseen, witness of the late scene, 

thet man was Jacques, He followet the baron and his guide from the 
cemetery into the Rue St Denis, from the Rue St. D nis to the Rue de la 
Verrerie, and thence through the Place St. Jeaninto the Rue St. Antoine to 
the crest gste of the Bastile, keeping always at such a aistance in their rear 
as to prevent either from ob erving bir. 

Vidnight struck some time befi re they reached their sombre dwellirg, which 
could be een irom afar, casting its broad shadow and dismal gloom over every 
obj-ct, darkening the bouse: and frowning upon the two or three citiz: ns 
whee way bomewards lay within its circle. The sentry on du'y outside 
lowered his musket as foun as t strangers approaching and challenged 
them, but immediately upon recognizing D argen on presented army, sum 
moning the sentinél withiv to oven the gate, which he did forthwith, the 
Jieu'cnant of police passing ia first, elosel, fo!lowed by the b ron. As they 
disappeared the gate clused upoa them, Jeaving the spy crouched ia the angie 
of a doorway péar by. 

A few minaves ela; se3, when the dull, heavy sound of the first drawbridge 
being low: red broke tie dead silence of the night. Another pause, the great 
drawbridge was let down, and all again became quiet save the dull chmes_ of 
of the beil on the ruundaway ringing the haif hour, immediately fol.owed by 
the clink of the sent ne!s’ netal checks as they dropped in the bex appointed 
to receive thi m 

Jacques remained in his hiding place until a suitable time had passed, when 
he emerged therefrom and boldiy advanced towards the sentry at ihe outer 
gate, facng bim as be terned round to resume Bis walk. ‘ 

‘Thon knowegt-meé;?* be gaid, di! closing his features; “ Jacquer.’’ 

The man inclined his, head, dndj-as Before, summoned bis comrade within 
the gate 

*- W! o goes there ?”’ cried the latter 

A friend,’ responded Jacques 

‘Thy pame?”’ 

‘Jacques! In the name of the King and Mouseigneur D’Argenson, open !” 

Ouce wore the door revolved upon its heavy hinges to admit the new comer, 
who being recognized by the second sentry, was allowed to pass into the first 
outer court. 

Crossing the drawbridge, which, as he expected, hed not been raired after 
the pas-age of the lieutenant of police, Le experienced no difficulty in ches 
the vig lance of the sub-ofiicer on duty at the corps-de-garde, to whom he wa 
personaily known es D’Argenson’s agent. 

The spy boidly continued his merch threuga the second inner court and 
thence over the standing briege built across the great titeh, and over the 
principal drawbri’ge that ie’) upon it, and whic», like the first thrown ac oss 
the smaller ditch, remained towered, in readisesé for the departure of tre 
lieutevant of police. As before, the sentinel on duty challenged him, but on 
his making himseif known permiited him to p-es through the first corps-de 
garde, where at the secoid entrance he met Monsiewir de Joncas, who was going 
Lis r unds with a pic’ et of soldiers. j 

‘What is the meaning of al this?’’ said the latier to him, in a half 
whisper, at the same time motioning to the guard to advance, in order to place 
it cut of earshot. 

Jacques assumed a look of unrnistakeab'’e profundity, which was intended to 
intima e Lis being Jaden with a valuai ie cargo of information bearing inyme- 
diately upon the object ot the visit alluded 10, but which he cou'd not en- 
venienily Cischarge at that precise moment, De Joncas appeared to under 
siaud that the knowlecge in question would be reserved for his fu'ure enlight- 
erment, and nodding, as much as fo say ‘*Oh, very well!’’ was about to 
fullow the p'cket, now aiting for him within the doorway of the corrs-de-garde, 
when the spy, beckoning him closer, put the following questions to him, in a 
whisper: 

‘+ w here’s St. Mare ?” 

De Joncas pointed in the direstion of the council chamber. 

The epy seemed pleared, and continued: 

* ana Coibé?” 

Tie received the same silent, expressive intimation as bofore, and appeared 
still better piessed. 

‘+ Js the baron with them ?” he continued 

De Joncas nodded 

‘* How long bave they been there ?”? asked Jacques. 

**st Mere and Corbé have but now pas-ed through,” answered De Joncas. 

<7 am in time,’’ observed the spy, with still greater satisfaction, and with- 
cut further remark, abrup'ly quitted the side of the king's lieutenant, and 
made direct for the council chamber, leaving the latter p-:sonag? somewhat 
mystified by his abrupt departure, althougu far frum suspeciing the motives 
which bed urged his icterregator 10 question him so clusely respecting the 
whereabont ot the indiviausls u éntioned. 

And here it will b: come necessary to retrograde a little, in orcer to obtain a 
c’ve to the move~ ents of the spy. 

When Jucques left the étude of Maitre Etienne Quinau't, on the morning that 
he obtained from him the thirty-five thousand crowns, together with the 
beren’s boncs and the forged document, he enter'ained a suspicion, amounticg 
almost to certainty, that the notary would not fail to communicate the 
transaction to the heutenant of police, notwithstanding the threat impecd ng 
LLerefore rma'ned ia the veighhorhvod t» note his movements, 
o.lowing bim to D’Argeoson’s bureau, in the evenit mg, unobserved, and watch- 

g bins out again, when, as will be remembered, he waited upon the latter 
iunary, according to appointment. 

Now, aithoug& the heatenant of police did not even hint st Maitre Etienne 
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Quinault s visi , nor at the pessibiluy of Jacques having stumbled, as he en- 
ered, agains’ that ind:vidual, nor at his knowledge of the circumstances un- 
der winch tLey hed met and separated that morning, the spy was too well ac- 
quainted with bis «mployer not to be periectiy aware of the nature of his 


r-cent covfererce with his frend of the Marai>, and was therefore neither 
astonished at bis silence nor deceived by it, although he perceived that D’Ar- 
enson imagined him to be ignorant of Quinau!t’s visit, and like w1se of its ob- 
ject. This very vowillingness on the part of the lieutenant of police to betray 
acquaintance with tbe transaction, satisfied Jacques that he contemplated 

me plan of mischief, whose accomplishment he intended to carry out with- 





Out #s-istance, and to which the Baron de St. Auney and his dzughters would 
probably fall the first victims, Etienne Quinault the second, and perhaps him 
‘ J.eques) the last, as soon as D’Argenson could dispense with his 
service 





However, for his superior’s enmity, Jacques eared little, as far as he himself 
was concerned, relying upon hi: m-ny secret resources to enable him to coun- 





teract hie machipations: bot if he cared little for himself, he cared sti] Jess for 
Erievpe Quinault, and absclutcly notbing at all for apy con-eqnences that 
DL’ Argens’n's malice might eniail upon that worthy baron and bis daughters. 
io n ibe baron of an per ev l, then, was his next thought: but 
¥ to set him op bis gua 20st an evi! that be hm-elf could nut d fine; 
of which, in tact, he hnew noibirg, and whieh might, af er ali be im»eginary— 
Itho of ite positive « recter Le entertain no doubt. The icea 2 
I an oved '¢r another, upon ¥hich he for hwith commenced acting; it 
was (0 rubject the Leutenan polue to ecrveilance, as likewise the baron 





aud, if possible, being them together in some locality where he might b-c-me 
av up b-erved wi ne-s of their i terview. In ihix , Jan, chence merveliousl; 
exsi+ted bim; for D Argenron sece:v'ng an unexpected cummand to wait upon 
he Duke of Chartres, at Ver-ailles, wii her the latter was gone for a few days, 
left bim more at liberty to watch the barop, whom he knew to be on the look- 
out for the ifeifenant of police. How and where he met with the former, and 
the result of their colloquy, hss been shown. 

His next step was to choose a place where the baron could meet D'Argenson, 
and he, Jacques, conveniently overbear their corversation unobserved. For 
this doub!e purpose, the Cabinet Noir was ine) gible, inasmuch as a thick door 
would divide him from the parties, obstructing not only his vision but his 
hearing also. In this dilemma, he fixed upon the western gallery, or charniers 


joy. 





of the Cemetery of the St. Innocerts, through which he knew D’Argerson 
mut pass, either on his way home, or to bis bureau, in the event of bis return- 
ing from Versailles that night—an event in no w se unlikely—his important 
duties renderivg his daily presence in Paris indispensable. 

Before the appointed hovr, Jacques arrived at Lis post; he raw the baron 
appro*ch, ard watched him pace the gallery, every moment shifting his po- 
sition for fear of being observed. As the hours advanced without bring 
D’Argenson, he almost suspected that he would no* return to Paris that night, 
and twice or thrice was on the point of disclosing himself to the baron, for the 
purpose of ap’ inting another rendezvous for the morrow. . 

At length Tedanas hear. his well-known footstep echo through the hollow 
gallery of the cemetery; he witnessed the trepidation of the baron as he met 
apa g and heard the short colloquy that ensued between them. The issue 
is known 4, hs 

Havirg then watehéd them to the Bastile, and heard the falliog of the draw- 
bridges, he knew he ould venture in after them, without risk of seen by 
D’argenson, whom he desired to avoid. The boldness of ed , not less 
than that of its execation, insurd him the success he anticipa 

Upon reeching the door of the council chamber, he listened at it very atten- 
tively, but ‘heard nothing save a great shuflling of feet; forthwith he ensconsed 
himself within the céeret closet in the wall which has already been mentioned, 
and there impatiently awaited the result of his undertaking. 

‘So!’ ’sieur baron,’* said a harsh voice that Jacques instantly recognized ; 
‘**thou hast found meaus to pay my claim !”’ 

‘* T have already told thee so,’’ was the answer. 

‘ Hasc thou the papers about thee, to prove all is correct, ’sieur baron 1” 

**T have, mogseigneur,’” 

* Good ! good !”” 

There followed 2 long, low chuckle, and a short pause, after wh'ch the door 
was opened, and the footsteps of Corbé resounded along the passage in the di- 
rection ot the corps Ce garde. 

During his absence, the silence was broken only by a crackling noise, as 
though the Jeaves of the large folio were being 1apidly turned over; the pau:é 
was brief, for Corbé very shortly returned. ; 

He was evidently not alone, as other footsteps then his became audible, al- 
though the strangera stepped short outside the door, the lieutenant-governor 
observing in a whisper, ere he again entered the apartment, 

** You will know when.’? 

‘¢ Well, nephew,” growled St. Mare, as the latter made his appearance. 

‘* Thy orders, uri¢le, are obeyed. We are ready !”’ 

Here D’Argenson. burst into a vociferous neah, and a¢dressing the baron, 
said, in a tone in which malice and exuliation appeared struggling for the 
mastery : 

‘* Now, ’sieur baron, we are again equal! Ah! ah! ah! Thou would’st 
have overreacbed me ; but— hou shalt fiod that I am not so easily deceived.” 

Here the laugh was renewed more vociferously than before, 3 

“ What is the meaning of this, monse:gneur?’’ asked the baron, as roon as 
he could make his voice heard ;‘‘I have not attempted todeceive thee! | bold 
my bonds and Maitre Etienne Quinault’s receipt! what more dost thou re- 

uire ? 
ba How didst thou obtain them ? tonnerre dieu f’ shouted D’ Argenson ; ‘tell 
methat! Was it through thy friend Jacques?” 

The baron was evidently taken by surprise, for his yoice appeared tO falter as 
he answered : 

‘* Thon kvowest well the money has been paid, for Quinault would never 
have delivered up these bonds without it! As far as I know, Sieur D'argen- 
son, Jacques was only an agent for some othcr friend who is as’ yet a shanger 
to me !”? , 

** Thon liest, baron,’? retorted’ fhe leutenant of police’; “here I can tell 
thee so to thy Ince ; taou liest, I séy 1’? 

‘ Villain |” replied the baron ;** villain T to insult me when I am in thy 
power! But what ¢ uld I expect from thié! Dsully wy tongue in answering 
thee! Restore my daughter, ard let me gol ~*~ 

‘Go!’ exclaimed D’Argenson; ‘ g>? ab! abl ale! trapped, baron | trapped 
Isay ! trappea! ah! ah! ah! , Without there P’ a eS 

The door flew open, the Leayy tread-of soldiers resounded through the apart- 
ment, together with the ¢lank of mmuskets beinggrounded. ~~ : 

“<Se'z- your prisoner.” again shouted TAigenson} ‘ketdre him ; hold him 
fast! ab | wht ah! trapped like avat tah) gh!” i. 

The groans of the caron ent Jacqties to the heart, who bad not dreamt of 
such a restit, Ty a,tempt a rescue would be madness ; he could only devour 
his remorse, and swe?r Vengeance against D’Argen:on. 

‘*Fearch Him, Corbé,”’ exclaimed St, Marc, 

“Oh? monaters I ejaculated the unhappy baron, struggling in vain to libe- 
rate him++lf from the firm grasp of the soldiers ; *‘ will the day never come 
when wickedoess such as this shal) meet its punishment ?”’ 

“*Tt will! it shail!’ said Jacques mentally, clenching his hand in an agony 
of excitement. 

** shall I gag him, uncle ?”’ 

There was no answer returned, but the baron’s voice was not again heard 
whil-t D’argensen’s hideous chuckle rose high and loud above the struggles o' 
his victim. 

The spy’s anguish at, this crisis heeame intense, and would have appalled a 
Stoic, could he have seen him crouchea in the fu:thermost angle of tuat dark 
cell, resting his head aguinst its coli walls, down which, as it oozed from his 
throbbing temp es, the culd sweat ran in st: eamlets 

‘* What eells are empty, ’Sieur St. Mare ?’’ asked the lieutenant of police, as 
soon as bis diabolical muth had subsided. 

‘* Number one, in the Bertaudiére is unoccupied now, monseigneur ; the new 
prisoner was this evening removed into the calotte!"’ 

“Away with tim,” shouted the former speaker ; “we are quits, ‘sieur 
baron! ah! ah! a! trepped! trapped !’’ 

s the soldiers were about to remove the prisoner, St. Mare once more ad- 
dressed his nephew : 

**Go, Corbé ! go with them ; see him safe, and look in upon the others on 
thy way back.’’ 

Anocher minute and they were gone. 

“Tis a good night’s. work, ’sieur St. Mare,’ observed D’ Argenson ; ** a good 
night’s work, and I have not killed him! no! 1 bave not killed him! ab! 
ah |”? 

‘*T have news for monseigreur,”’ said St. Mare: 

“Out with it, then! Jamin baste!’ 

“The [ron-Mask od 

© Ah | what?’ 

* struck me to day.”’ 

“Thee ! ’Sieur St. Marc ?”’ 

‘© Yes! he attempted to establish a communication with the exterior.’* 

“ 4 nnerredieu! How, ’sieur governor ?’’ hurriedly demanded the lieutenant 
of police. 

** By means of notes fastened to arrows, which he discharzel from a bow 
manulactured from o the strings oi his guitar, and a piece of yew that 
was sent up amongst wood,’’ 

“+ Well ?”? b 
fe remonstrated with him, monseigneur, when he struck my hat from off my 
102°. 

‘Served thee right, insolent! sang dieu! dost thou not, by this time, know 
the respect due to that man ?”’ 

‘Pardon me, monscigneur; the omission was involuntary.’’ 

** Look te him, St. Mure, or thy life shall answer for his indiscretion! But 
of the notes ; have any been found ?”’ 

‘* Here are two which were picked up within the walls, and brought to me by 
the sentinel on duty.”’ 

‘* Good! keep the circumstance secret, and to-morrow nail planks against his 
window! Anything else, Sieur St. Mare ?”’ 

‘* Yes, monseigneur, the prisoner of the ditch of the Bertaudiere has found 
his tongue again !”’ 

‘* Ah, afver so long?”’ 

* And he is not mad, monseigneur !’’ 

“Indeed! I wonder at that; ventreblew! I'll hear thy tale about him 
ano'her ime. Were bast :hou put Jean Baotiste Poisson !”’ 

!” responced the latter, with a shout of savage 





** In the cage, monevignveur | 

**Gond | do what thou wilt with him! Everything, anything but kill him, 
eh, frien! St. Mere ?’’ 

So saying he departed, leaving, as Jacques found when he emerged from the 
closet, the door of the council coamber half way open. 

The spy watched bis opportunity to steal out noiselessly after the lieutenant 
of police, whom he could pear, only a little in advance of him, speaking to the 
officers on duty in the outer court. On reaching the corps de-gsrde he was 
surprised to sce Ru, who, however, did not appear to ree him. He had no time 
to spare, for D’Argersen was now crossivg the second draw bridge; quitting Ru 
in the doorway he walked leisurely past the sentry, bowing to the cfficers and 
making the beat of his way over the great bridge, gaining the outer gate just as 
the sepiry wes about to close it; imme*iately after the voice of Corbé was 
heard givivg directions to the soldiers to raise the drawbridges to their usual 
position at night 


(To be continued.) 


Sea Mlurderers.—* We bad a chance sightat the four young men who par- 
ticipated tu the murderof tbe captain and « maie.of the Junicr. It is bard to 
conceive how good-lookipg lads ke the-e cold be guilty of sveb a terrible 
crime. ‘Their slleged provocation was bad treatment acd vile provirions= 
causes which often prodvee mutincus conduct at sea. Wen who rend tbips to 

wors: provisioned. than-a faimer’s Logpen, buve very mistaken ideas of 
economy or gord poley.”? 
We copy tbe above itqm @, Bosten contemporary, and echo his surprise that 
ur welt brought-up youths can commit such enoimities ; we are convinced 
at our captains bring much of this vick nce upon themselves, by their >ruta- 
lity tosbe men who have the misfortune to be placed under their command. 
In the Liv tpool papers there are constantly cases occuring in which the 
grea'est opprésriow is shown towards the :silors, and all redress is refused. If 
captains will treat their sailors as brutes, they must mot be surprised if they 
act like them. 


A Common Mistake.—An amusing and pain‘ul incident recent)y took 
place in Cincinnati. Two gentlemen afflicted with St. Vitus’s dance met, and 
each supposing the other to be mocking him, a fight ensned of the most des- 
perate character. Finally, a mutual acquaintance found them struggling im 
the gutter, and succeeded in separating them and making known their mutual 
mistake, when they shook hands and apologized to each other. 
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THE FIRES OF HOLYHEAD; 
Or, a Lover’s Strategem. os obits 

“Tae fires of Holyhead ! What a strange file for 8 sery \” may, 
rchance, be the comment of some” reader as he idly turns over. 
thee pages. For the satisfaction of such Jet me briefly explain. 
The shores of England are,@s every.one knows, very dangerous 
rish Sea; and thé lighthouses -here and there upon the 

insure the safety. of vessels; therefore, the 














: sh- A’ ltyjavho neglect nothing of such importance as this, 
have plated 1 "ain conspicuous points fixed fires, or colored 
lanterns tike thos¢-at“Holyhead, _ 

s last-named spot:-being the scene of our story, we will leave to 
others the task-of giving amore complete description of ether light- 
houses established im Bugland, =. = : 


The vessels which’ pass between Liverpool and Kingston, after 
coasting aleng the Isle of Anglesea, pass: near. Holyhead. When 
the passage is made by-day, aud in good: weather, it is a mere plea- 
sure trip to the passengers; but when the trip is taken by night, the 
wind im the-direction of north-north-west,; and the waves dashing 
furiously against the vessel, it is a different matter. - 

Like Mercutio, the captain. becomes .extremely serious. One of 
two-things.must-be done ; cither-be continues the journey, and then 
passengers and freien run, the risk of being dashed in pieces upon 
the "ok s of Holyhead, or he utters sundry concise directions to the 
pilot, the reeult Of whicti''s that the whole party make an involuntary 
sojourn on the Isle of Man. cnt : 

ritherof thesealternativesis attended with serious inconveniences, 
thereforé- the Admiralty have erected lighthouses upon the coast 
between Anglesea and Holyhead. ‘The plan of these lighthouses is 
this; a dis asted vessel is moored within eannon shot from the 
shore; two colored lanterns are hung at the end of broken masts 
out in the sea. “A watchman is charged with the duty of lighting 
these dtnight and ‘during storms. Every week a boat is sent with 
food and fuel to this man, and with only this link to the rest of his 
kind and the world, he lives to protect others from danger. 

On the 15th of Jone, in the year 1851, at a quarter past one, P. M., 
facing a strong .outh-easterly breeze, a personage enveloped in a 
rubber overcoat, his head protected by an oil skin cap, paced with 
loog #trides toanc fro before the lighthouse of Holyhead. 

"| hree' Scotch terrie’s followed the man, their heads hung low and 
their whole mien éxpressive of fear. 

The man was fio otber than James Turner, baronet. The dogs 
were bamed Yeoman, Snowba!l and Selkirk. ‘Lhe baronet had for 
a month past sustained the office of keeper of the lighthouse with a 
salary Of thirty pounds a year. 

Furthermore, James ‘lurner was twenty-five years of age, with 
eyes of ultramarine tue, fair, or, as we might more properly de- 
scribe it; ash-colored hair, :nd cheeks round and velvery as the 
peach of Orleans. WNNo shadow of insanity, or even an impractical 
flight of imagination had ever disturbed the mackinery of his bain, 
and had the idéa oceurred to him of making out his will his con- 
sciente would fuliy bave upbeld him in using the accustomed formu- 
la, “Sane in body and mind.” 

James was one of those unfortunate people who always reach the 
wharf jast in time to’see the boat pass at full speed from the shore. 
Was he invited to dit ner—he entered the moment the company wese 
rising from the table.*‘ Did he go to a ball—-it was always in time to 
see the servants inthe act of putting out the candles. 

The Barotet had fotwieriy as his nearest neighbor. Sir George 
Peebles; an accomplished gentleman, who had recently taken up his 
residénice in Anglesea with his young sister, Miss Mary Peebles, a 
pretty; bloomiig English girl. , } 

S.r George was a great hunter, an indefatigable angler. The 
baronet was passionately fond of both pursuits; nothing more was 
neededto form the basis of a firm friencship. 

One evening when the baronet had quitted his excellent friends 
and retired to‘his home, he indulged in an unusually lorg and deep 
meditation, the chiefheads of which might be arranged in this wise ; 


that be was: ; thy, that bis health was remaij kably good, and 
that he Was 6th he pene locking. 
This train 6f t having patwrally led to the consideration 


‘thon 
that Miss: ; ae Hot one whit behind him in these three particu- 
lars, he" ‘with himself if the union of all these qualities 
wonld nht prove an advantageous arrangement. 

James* Tutner drew cit his watch, and by the faint light of the 
moon diseovered that it was’ one o'clock, a. m., and decided tbat at 
this hour bisfriend George tight not be well dispoxed to rereive 
po fot' the hatd of his ster Marty in marriage. “We ought 
to declare atthe ditset that this was tio sudden impulse on the part 
of the stns ble‘ bardnet;*he had'for two years been engaged in the 
considetation of this impértaxt question, and having finally made bis 
decision, was utiwilling to fose more time. 

Next mofhing as’ he was in the act of dréssing with unusual care 
for the important oceasion, the pilot of ‘his yacht etitered his 
chamber With thé announcement ‘that’a shoal of sardines had been 
seen, ’ vr eae ; Hots $ % feet} , 

* Does Sir George know it ?””* 

“Yes, your honor.” ©) 44) , 

“He will join us then'on ‘the Water?’ That is well!” ‘Sid Tames 
to himself, *‘ for 1 can speak to him‘of’ the’matter with less embar- 
rassment.”’ 

During the day so great was his interest in the sardines that he 
quite forgot his intert.on, and nothing was said about Miss Mary. 
‘Lowards evening the fish took a direct line towards the Gulf of Sol- 
way, and James imprudently followed them. ‘Lhree whole days 
before the baronet reached home again. ‘The first person he met on 
his return was Sir George Peebles’ waiting man, who informed him 
that his master had just left the island. and had gone to Cumber- 
land, for the purpose of being present at the wedding of his sister 
and Sir Edward, son of the celebrated Major Hogson. 

_The first impulse of the unfortunate James ‘lurner was to season 
his grog with a strong dose of chlorhydrate of morphine, that be 
might bury his love and his grief in the tomp of his ancestors; but 
as the execution of this project was likely to be attended with some 
inconvenience, and Leing moreover the first suggestion of despair, 
James questioned with himself if a little delay in the decision of a 
matter of such moment would not be advisable, and if, after all, he 
— not find in misantlLropy a more dignified and enduring conso- 
ation. 

Satisfied with this last view of the case, James made for himself a 
sort of diving bell, by the aid of which he descended to surprising 
depths in the empire of cause and effect, end succeeded in bringing 
ther.ce, as fruits of his research, these arguments : 

‘If Major Hogson, the father of my rival, had been killed in 
India, he never would bave returned to Cumberland to marry, con- 
sequently this son would not have been in my way. . 

** Why oid not the natives kill Major Hogson ? Why has not Sir 
Edward had his head broken in a railway accident? ‘Why did he 
never a duel and be killed?” 

Once launched upon this new tide of thought, the bs ronet paused 
not. Circumstances were alone responsible for his misery ; he re- 
solved to live beyond the reach of circumstances, and to attain this 
end, he solicited from the Admiralty the post of lighthouse-keeper 
at Holyhead. 

James had been particularly fortunate in the choice of his retreat. 
Crusoe himself was not more isolated on this island than was the 
baronet in his lighthouse. The days he passed in angling for sea- 
gulls; when night came he lighted the lanterns congded to his care, 
smoked and slept. 

Such were his daily occupations, unvaried, save when a violent 
storm broke upon the accustomed rowine. at such tim+s he would 
throw aride his book, and taking for a companion an immeuse bowl 
of punch, seat himself in his cabin and listen with pleasure to the 
moaning of the wind, the creaking of the timbers, the clankiag of 
chains im the hold. His imagination, which had acquired new vigor 
since his misfortunes, at such times, exciced by solitude, concentra- 
tion of mind, and large draughis of the fiery beverage, would play 
sad pranks with the sensible varonet. ; 

His name was no longer James ‘Turner; he became the fearful 
demon of tne phantom ship, and at his voice the invisible and mys- 
terious inhabitants of the solitude commenced their inferval work. 
Lhe rocks assumed the forms of monsters, plaintive voices called to 
him through the hatchways, bullets escaped from their cases and 





It was the morning of the 15th of June, that the baronet, tipsy as 
old Falstaff, was trying to dissipate the clouds which enveloped his 
intellect by reading a scene jn ‘‘ Mephistophiies.” 

This employment was suddenly interrupted by two incidents, A 
_—_ boat came in sight, and a rat appeared at the opening of the 
“scuttle. - 

. Snowball, Yeoman and Selkirk darted-like lightning over the lad- 
der, giving mad chase to the unfortunate rat. 

James followed his dogs to the bottom of the hold with a lantern, 
intent on watching the murderous scene. 

Finding the rat strang'ed, James took it teuderly with the tongs 
and stationed himself on the bridge, and paused for a moment in 
meditation of the deed he was about to commit, namely, to consign 
the body to the waves. 

He chanced to lookup. What catsed the poor baronet to start 
and color? 

Sir George, Miss Mary Peebles, and an unknown geritleman were 
gh Poon pr bim. 

ames stood motionless, opening his round eyes to their utmost 
capacity. 
“Well, my friend,” shouted Sir George, “will you come and 
help us hoist our provision on shore? Our boat is moored behind 
ou.” 
‘ Not a word did Sir Jemes reply. 

* Why do you not speak to my brother?” asked the pretty young 
lady, tripping up to the baronet, tut retreatirg in haste at sight of 
the rat at the end of the tongs, which Sir James still held ont- 
stretched. 

‘The young baronet blushed ti!l his face assumed the hue of a poppy 
in full bloom, and wiih a violent jerk, threw the rat and tongs over- 
jer It was impossible to imagine a-more ridiculous situation for 
a lover. 

One hope, faint though it was, sustained him. 
not. have have recognized him. 

Drawing his oilskin eap completely over his eyes, and changing 
his voice, 

“You cannot go ashore,” said he; ‘‘ the laws forbid it. Get into 
your boat and be off!" 

‘“‘Yhat order is perfectly just, but completely impossible, 
Sir George, advancing in bis turn. 

‘*Why so?’ asked James, still disguising his voice, 

** Because the sea is rough, the wind against us, and worse than 
all, we have broken our rudder.” 

James. forgetting his part at the moment, raised his head, and 
spoke in a louder tone of voice, to give force to his words. 

‘Sir James Turner !’’ exciaimed the three visitors in a breath; 
and Sir George grasped his old friend’s hand cordially. 

* But what in the world are you doing here, neighbor?” said he, 
taking a full survey of the baronet; ‘“‘and where did jou find this 
Greenlandish costume ?”’ 

“Oh!” stammered James, “I went—that is to say I came—I am 
here for—I came to fish. You knowI love angling. There are 
plenty of fish about here ”’ 

** Ab, indeed!” said Miss Mary, smiling. 

*‘ Did you not speak of baggage to be pu: ashore?” said the baro- 
net, striving to regain his composure. 

“Yes. certainly, for we have not yet breakfasttd. Ah, bow 
thoughtless lam. I forgot to introduce to you our iriend Edward 
Hogson, our companion on this excursion.” 

James grew pale, aud exchanged a very formal salutation with 
the gentleman. 

“Come, George,” said he, leading the way to the ladder attached 
to the end of the bricge; ‘I will help you to repair your boat” 

‘We will be greatly obliged to yru,’’ said rir George, as he 
turned to lonk at his boat. **Great Heavens!” be gasped, raising 
his hands and turning very white. 

** What is the m ?”’ exclaimed his companions, in alarm, 


His friends may 


” said 


, 


atter? 

** Our boat is nowhere to be seen !” 

** Nowhere to be seen!’ repeated the baronet, following his friend, 
and taking a long Jook at the place it was seen in but half an hour 
before. 

‘* Nowhere to be seen!’’ echoed Miss Mary, failing half uncon- 
scious, through fear, into her brother’s arms. 

‘-The rope must have been broken, and the tide has carried it 
away !” was Sir George’s discouraging suggestion. 

“Oh dear! oh dear! what will become of us? What shail we 
do?’? Miss Mary cried, m accents of despair, the while wringing her 
pretty white hands. 

* You must ask that question of our friend Turner, my poor 
Mary; he alone is master of our destinies now. Speak, James, 
speak !’’ 

The baronet remained in thoughtful silence a moment. 

* Answer me first one question, George.” 

* Speak !”” 

* Have you always a good appetite ?” 

‘Yes, certainly !’ 

“Aud Mr. Hogsen, is he as great an eater as you?” 

* Better, much better,” mildty suggested that gentleman. 

“then,” continued James, gravely, counting upon his fingers, 
‘sin three days'we must bid farewell 10 this world.” : 

“James, 1 command you to explain yourself,” was Sir George’s 
impetions reply, © 

‘“‘ Willingly. I live alone at this lighthouse, and I eat very little, 
as you know “a 

“* Well, well!” 

‘* A boat brings me my little provision once a week. Often I take 
but half, to prove tu the Admiralty that I am a man of economy. It 
is now the 15th of the month; yesterday 1 received my supylies, 
which I offer to you joyfully, but 1 must forewarn you that until th 
21st l-do not expect more. It may be that, by extreme frugality 
and care, we can sustain life until the arrival of more provisions ; 
even that is doubtful. 1 beg you to believe, mise, that you are not 
included in this arrangement for fasting, for, l assure you, I wiil not 
suffer you to be in neea of anything I can provide for your comfort 
If, therefore, we die before the expiration or the fatal term, you will 
survive to relate to the termfied population the story of three brave 
gentlemen who perished from hunger-at the lighthouse of Holy- 
head.” 

** What a horrible fate !” exclaimed Sir George, stamping his foot 
with rage. 

‘* Did you not tell me you had not breakfasted ?” and the baronet 
offered his arm to Miss Mary. ‘ Permit me to conduct you to the 
dining-toom.”’ 

Sir George and Edward counted their mouthfuls and their sips of 
port; the barenet devoured half a ehicken-pie and three bottles of 
Bordeaux Lafitte, complaining meanwhile of want of appetite. 

After break‘ast the party ascended to the deck, to promenade 
and take the air. At the third turn, Mr. Hogson began to totter 
hike a drunken man, and his poor heart beat to and fro in his breast 
like a hammer. Kvident symptomsof rea-sickness overpowered the 
poor man 

A smile of triumph played on the baronet’s lips while he assisted 
Sir Geouge in carrying his future brother-ia-law to the hammock. 

James and Mary remained alone on the deck. 

‘*Miss,” began the baronet, casting a very loving look on the 





50° 


with embarrasswent, ** do yemdove Mr. Hog-on?”’ 

Mary cast down her eyes, and faintly murmured the reply “ not 
much.” 

** Who compels you to marry him then ?” 





rolled like thunder over the bridge, and unearthly figures floated 
before his eyes. 


| him—that is all.” 





**No one, Sir James—my brother desires this union, and I obey 








‘And if I influence him to break this engagement, if I make a 
— Sonnet for your el one ie 

**T shalt obey him, and:more.ctheerfully.”’ 

“ Ah, miss, you shall egies exclaimed the happy suitor, 


as he pressed the young la-y's han his lips. ‘* You shall be my 
wi'>— [ am sure of it.” age ee 


aa 
‘That same evening the barcnet digited his friend’s consent to his 


suit. 
“‘T am sorry to disappoint you, at dear sir,” was the brother’s 
reply, * but Sir Edward has splendid huntiog-grounds in Cumber. 
land, and the affair was settled long wight 3 
*‘T understand |” was the brief reply of the unhappy lover. - 
During the two days succeeding no remarkable incident took 
place on brard. Sir Edward had not set foot outside his cabin, and 
maintained the strictest diet. : r ’ 
But the store rapidly decreased, for the baronet no longer eat, he 
devoured. 
On the fifth day, the clock struck the hour of noon, and the bar- 


onet had not yet appeared. 

“Sir James! Sir James! wake! rise! It is past the breakfast 
hour,” shouted Sir George threugh the hatchway. “ y sister and 
I are dying of hunger! Come. give us some breakfast!’ —_ 

“ Who speaks of breakfast ?”” was Sir James’s cool answer. 

* Why, my good friend, I tell you we are actually perishing for 
want of something to eat.” 

**T am sorry, my poor George, but you must renounce your bope 
of break‘ast. There was still ood for another day, but my dogs 
found their way to the closet, and there is pot a morsel left.” 

** Misery! then we are dommed to die of famine, horrible famine!” 

** Be calm, my friend; bear your lot Jike a hero!” 

‘No, »o—it is too terrible! surely you must have some means of 
averting this terrible event.” 

* Do you imagine it.” 

‘* James. have you no means of saving us and yourself?” 

‘¢ Perhaps so, but I do not intend to seek it.” 

6¢ Why, villain !’’ sa i 

** Because 1 had rather die of hunger than see Miss Mary sacri- 
ficed. Retract your promise to Sir Edward; I will give the signal 
and we shall have abundance.” 

** As you please,’’ 

‘*T will die if that is the alternative.” 

“That is the a:ternative,” repeated James, with solemnity: ** 

“My brother, my dear brother, I am suffering from hunger. 
Take pity on your poor sister !”’ 

** And do you consent to marry this merciless tiger?” 

** Yes, for | love bim,” was Mary’s timid reply. 

*‘ that alters the case. Your hand, James, you are my brother.” 

“* Are you in earnest?” ' 

‘*1 give my word as a gentleman—on one condition.” 

** Name it.’’ 

‘*'‘Lbat you give us some breakfret at onee.” 

James carted nimbly across the ship, and placed his hand on a 
little iron knob. 

‘Hold your ears a moment, Miss Mary,” said he, pulling the rope 
to which the knob was attached. 

‘* Fire!’ Sir George shou:ed in térror. 

The sound made the whole ship tremble. 

‘* ’orrers! what has happened now?” questioned the faint voice 
of Edward Hogson, bis head appearing suddenly at the scuttle. 

‘** Nothing, Sir Edward ; do not alarm yourself. I was only sound- 
ing my breakfast bell!’ 

The signal summoned a boat and brought the breakfast. The 
marriage came off in due time. 





THE WALLACHIAN PRIESTHOOD. 


Tue Greek clergy seems as fond of the root ef all evil as a Wall 
street merchant. An English paper gives the following strange in- 
stance of this part of their religious faith : 

«Some days ago a Papadia (this being the rather celestial-name 
of the priest’s wife), a widow with five small children, wished to 
marry again, that she might save ber young family from starving. 
She was stili young and had found a man willing to take ber, who 
from having sympatiised with her in her bereavement, had learned 
to estcem and at last to love her, and who engaged to adopt the five 
clildren. The widow went to M. Miralidi, who calmly informed her 
that Papadias had to pay five hundred piastres for their licence. At 
these words the uphappy creature began to cry, and told him ‘she 
cid not possess such a sum; she had not even bread.’ There was 
no reply. She flung herself at his feet, and begged him to let her 
off for half the sum if that could be raised. No reply was given; 
she'was praying to a man who was his own idol, one of brass with a 
heart of stone. He would not bate one para, be said at last, and 
the afflicted creature »e"urned home lamenting But at length seve- 
ral persons came forward end clubbed the sum. She now lives, 
happily it is to be hoped, at a village called Nikolitzel, not far from 
‘Luldsha, ‘This is only a specimen of what happens every day. 

‘* May I venture to tell you another little history ?- A Pole fell in 
love with a woman of the Oriental church and wanted to marry her; 
she was a divorced wife, and consequently a single woman. The 
Pole appeared before the archbishop, was referred to the secreta: 
Miralidi, and by bim was informed that the laws probibited mixe 
marriages between Roman Catholics and Greek Catholics; but if he 
chose to pay a fine of two thousand piastres, the secretary thought 
a dispensation might be obtamed, and the thing so managed. See- 
ing this demand would not be complied with, he gradually came 
down to twenty Kremnitz gold ducats, and having bagged them 
safely, drew out the dispensation forthwith. 

**}t very often happens that a girl falls in love with a young man, 
without the knowledge of her parents, and a case of this kind hap- 
pened in the Babadagh districts, at the village of Peidaout. The 
loving couple repaired to M. Miralidi, who having communicated 
with the protosynghelos, the a:chbishop'’s deputy, obliged them. to 
pay him the sum of rine bundr d piastres, as an atonement.for 
their discbedience to the parents and vivlation of the traditional laws 
of the Jand ' 

“A poor Wallachian died here last month, and the priest was called 
to bury him. ‘he priest asked whether permission for the inter- 
ment had been obtained, and the reply was that the poor man had 
not jeft a s’ngle para behind him to pay for such permission. The 
consequence was that the priest refused to perform the ceremony, 
lest he should be punished by the archbishop for sodoirg. Appli- 
cation was made to the archbishcp to grant the required permission, 
He insisted on the payment of sixty piastres, though he was told 
the man had died in extreme poverty. ‘Lhe corpse remained un- 
buried for three days Jonger, and when corruption had begun it 
was put underground, like that of a brute, without any religious 
service, 

‘*‘Lhus, from life to death, at every stage of their existence, the 
flock of these Christian shepherds are shorn by the avarice of their 
pastors. 








Good News for Commercial Traveliers.—We learn that an asso- 
i r © mmercial Travel crs, vkin to that which exists in Great 





young girl, ‘*1 did not tell your brother the truth,” has recently b-en projecied by some intelligent members of this extensive cle 
young girl, Q } yb-en} ; é 
“How is that, Sir James?” and trvst that it may be succes-fully con-tituied. The, ber of travelling 
, s . ° 7 cen " ing from - y York Soncon. # ‘ig i tig and . 
‘1 have only at this moment to give a signal which will be under- | #6°#ts hailing slatiow ths Toke Bo ” rg m, ewe al ae rea dow 
. : ” Biaolly perani DuldAlipg the 101, 18 Bt least @ i ty pro: 
stood on shore, and a boat will come at once to receive my orders. ; : a Me siete. with o er of the 1 ain merchante in each city at its 
‘Wh. 4 . s - i ‘ S99 >k I ciety, with ini «2 6 j q 
“ What motive could you bave in thus deceiving him? +. x... | head, Jor the purpose of bringing these travelerd ihto"eommuniestion with 
‘* 1 will tell you, Miss Mary; but I entrert "you, in return for the | ¢,ca oiner; so thut ihe wearwg of rome slight badge, or peculiar pia, should 
confidence 1 repose in you, that you will be’ equaliy frank with me.” | at once make indiv ls of thus class acqnaipted wiitheach other. Each mem- 
‘| promise twat, Sir Juames.’’ | r would be ex ) pay mall 40mission fee and annus! assessment, for 
“Then, Miss Mary—I love you, and myonly reason for burying | te pee — os a - m whreli ee te pp ne 
+r nm thid is : +4 Py “" Raa ay aanel | #i Lem ber 1 be draw relim nery meetiog w 
myself alive in this place is, that the thought uf seeing you married | ; Ee Se 
ry anethede adiihd ee meniians oe at, did zis bub'y be eld in New York after ibe Sprivg traye is over, We heartily com 
_—. 3 es: a ‘ ; . ’ m i of this asscciation, and trust to witness its inaugdration 
‘* You love me, Sir James!’ and Miss Mary blushed very prettily | , 
—** how long since, pray ?”’ r . — 
“Two = ain “ *y F nd Evacuation Ceremontes,—At a githering of Celtic Americans prepara- 
a a ? vd . . = tor cek bra’e the 26 Novemoer, wen (he myrmidoms of tyranpy were 
Why did you not ask my brother’s consrentthen ? | our sbere ullvran pewed Jwgles, and another gentlemen 
; ’ S ‘ | a¥ ; ule « ; 
“ Alas! it was even then, I feared, too latel” | paz } bo Lh Dickens.am cboractera, by-the-bye, amured the tedium of 
A ijaint sigh escaped the wzesy aite. érink*ne wi ey thins by flilr@ at eack o her’s outer cuticle. Foar shots 
wv a y + 2»: . > | ? " ‘ 
‘- You have promised to anawer me frankly,” Sir James continued, ‘ cdo, ween eu ( ficer faterrupted weir petriotioc ex- 


)» ever, Mage DOarres!, s ating be was alraid 
vgles s reported to have killed his employer in Cali- 
; to iuis peasant incident we owe the honor of his 

sence b What @ pic'ure this gives of our police. A (owdays sgoa pelies- 
man shoots down an uvresisting wan as a dg, and now we have one who is 
afraid to arrest a man in the very attempt to murder another. General Nye 
or Mr. Talmadge ought to see to these matters. 
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--eps hosts, and on Monday they were shown the “Islands,” and 
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ILLUMINATED PARADE OF THE NEW YORK FIRE DEPsRTMENT—HIBERNIA STEAM FIRE ENGINE COMPANY OF PHILADELPHIA PASSING 108 LEONARD 8T., THE RESIDENCE Of CHIEF ENGINEER HARRY HOWARD. 


THE PHILADELPHIA FIRE ENGINE COMPANY 
IN NEW YORK. 


Tue brilliant reception tendered to Hibernia Steam Fire Engine 
Company No. 1, of Philadelphia, on Saturday, November 20th, 
was in some measure called for by the imputations resting on New 
York hospitality since the last visit of a Philadelphia fire company 
to this city ; and the complaints made at that time have certainly 
been thrown altogether into the background by the munificent 
treatment of our distinguished visitors on this occasion. 

Hibernia Company is one of the largest in Philadelphis, com- 
prising about one hundred members, and their engine is deservedly 
the boast of the department. The company arrived from Amboy 
about seven P. M., on Saturday, and were received at Pier No. 1, 
North River, with military honors and loud demonstrations of 
welcome from the multitude assembled there. Chief Engineer, 
Harry Howard, acting on behalf of Americus Engine Company 
No. 6, the especial entertainers of the Hibernia Company, ad- 
dressed them as follows: 

Gentlemen, members of Hibernia Engine Company, brother firemen of Phila- 
delphia,—By an invitation—whieh I consider a very flattering compliment—of 
Americus Eogine Company No. 6, whose guests you are, and representing the 
New York Fire Department, I gnect you aud bid you welcome to our city. We 
have anxiously waited your arrival, and are prepared to receive you as you 
deserve to be received by the firemen of this metropolis. I am not here to pay 
homage to your mammoth steam fire engine, nor can I disparage or defame it. 
My duty is to assure you all that while you honor us with your presence every 
exertion will be by New York firemen to make your visit an agreeable 
anda happy one. (Cheers.) 

At about eight rp. . the great torchlight procession of the New 
York Fire Department was organized, and at eight o'clock it 
commenced its march. The spectacle presented by this large 
body of men, with their long array of engines, &c., was one of the 
finest ever witnessed in New York, and the brilliancy of the 
scene was enhanced by the illumination of many houses in Broad- 
Way, as wellas at other points of the line of march. Immense 
crowds lined the streets from the Battery to Fourteenth street, 
and cheers everywhere greeted the Philadelphia company. They 
‘were dressed in the firemen’s white coat, with a Philadelphia fire 

that, beautifully painted, representing an eagle holding from its 
beak a golden harp. They also wore a cape, with the letters A. 
JF. in front, and a representation of the eagle and harp behind. 

During Sunday the Company were entertained by their Ameri- 





other places of interest about the city. In the evening they were 
the especial guests of the Americus Engine Company in Mozart | 
Hall. In response to the toast of “Our guests,” Colonel Paige | 


replied on behalf of the Philadelphians, acknowledging their pro- 
found sense of the unlimited courtesies that had been extended to 
them, and hoping that the occasion of their visit would be pro- 
ductive of much practical advantage, not only as cementing more 





HARRY HOWARD, CHIEF ENGINEER OF THE NEW YORK FIRE 
DEPARTMENT.——-PHOTOGRAPHED BY GURNEY. 


strongly the good feeling existing between the firemen of the two 
cities, but as affording an opportunity of exhibiting the powers of 
the steam fire engine. 

The Chairman proposed the following toast— 

Our worthy Chief, Harry Howarp—May he be blessed with health : that 
priceless boon, secured to him, gives to us an unequalled leader. 

Which was most enthusiastica!ly responded to. 

The exhibition took place on Tuesday, when the members of 
the Hibernia Company made trial of their engine in the Park. 
The trial was very successful. ‘Twelve minutes after fire was 
applied to the boiler, and when the steam-gauge marked 22 
pounds, the engine was working. Five separate tests were made 
with different pressures, and nozzles of various sizes. At first, 
with a nozzle one inch and an eighth in diameter, and 65 pounds 
of steam, water was thrown 177 feet ; then with the same amount 
of steam, a stream of one inch and a quarter was projected 158 
feet 6 inches. With a nozzle 2} inches in diameter, and a pres- 
sure of 90 pounds, a distance of between 130 and 140 feet was 
reached. The one inch and an eighth nozzle was again tried 
with this same pressure, when a stream was thrown 163 feet. A 
four and five-eighth inch ~ozzle was attached to the hose at the 





last trial, but neither the pressure or distance were accurately 
noted. But the experiments were not all on horizontal projec- 
tions. 
| The steam engine is a very strong, beautiful and simple ma- 
| chine, weighing about 8,000 pounds, and of thirty horse power. 
| It was built by Mr. Joseph Parry, at the works of Reaney, 
| Neafie & Co., and has an 114 inch steam cylinder, 64 inch pump, 
and 14 inch stroke of piston. It bears this inscription : 
Hibernia Fire Engine Co. 1, 
Instituted February 20th, 1752; 
Incorporated September 20th, 1841. 
Steam Fire Engine, 
Adopted January 2Uth, 1858; 
Finished October 16th, 1858. 
Trustees and Building Committee:} 
Joun THORNLEY, Chairman. 
DAVID JAYNE, GrorGE GrRIscoM, 
Jacos BURNETT, Joun EISENBRAY, 
Wx. Woopstps, CaLes 8. Wricst. 
Officers of the Company: 


Preshfemt,...cccccccccccsccscese JaMEs Pact. 
Vice-President .........0eeeee0. Hewrr A. Coox. 
ROSIE 600000 ccc0ce cocescctes J. R. Downie. 
Assistant Secretary..........+.: Jas. MoCoiaan. 
TEORSETEE.. oc cc ccecccccceccesc? Geo. H. Hotmxs. 
Collectors: 
Francs H. Fixwey, J. P. Downxixe. 


After the exhibition, Engine Company No. 6, of this eity, 





escorted the Hibernia boys to the Fulton Ferry, and on (arriving 
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STEAM FIRE ENGINE OF THE 


in Brooklyn, Engine Company No. 7, of that city, assumed 
escort duty. Engine Companies Nos, 3 and 5, and Hook and 
Ladder No. 1, of Brooklyn, also turned out to welceme the 
visitors. The companies formed in line and marched to the Navy 
Yard, and thence to the City Hall. A collation was afterwards 
served at Arent’s Hotel. Mr. Spinola made the speech of wel- 
come, and Colonel Paige responded tor the “ Hibernians,” 

On Tuesday evening, the Old Guard ot the Fire Department 
entertained the Philadelphians at a banquet at the St. Nicho'as 
Hotel, and on Wednesday morning they left for Boston. 





DESTRUCTION OF THE NEW YORK STATE 
ARSENAL. 


Ar one o'clock in the morning of Friday, November 19th, the 
roof of the new State Arsenal, situated on the north-east corner of 
Seventh avenue and Thirty-fifth street, fell in, carrying with it 
the upper story of all but the western wal!. It was a most 
fortunate circumstance that the crash took place during the night, 
as some score of workmen were engaged upon the inside during 
the day, and much loss of life must inevitably have resulted if 
the accident had happened during working hours. 

The building was erected in accordance with provision made 
to that effect by the Legislature, and Adjutant-General Thompson, 
Inspector-General Bruce and Commissary-General Ward were 
appointed Commissioners to select the. site and receive proposals 
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for plans for the building. The plan of Messrs. Cleveland & | 
Backue was accepted, and to that firm was awarded the superin- 
tendence of the erection of the building. The contract for con- 
struction was awarded to Richard Calrow, junior, for sixty-three | 
thousand seven hundred dollars. The building was eighty-two | 
feet in the clear on Seventh avenue by one hundred and eighty- | 
four in the clear on Thirty-fifth street. A turret was erected on 
each corner of the building--the highest of which was one | 
hundred and twenty feet in height. The walls to the second | 
story were constructed of Hastings stone; above they were of 
brick, and double—each being eight inches in thickness, with a 
space of four inches between the two. 


In the original plan of the rafters, the architects proposed to 
have an iron tie to extend across from the foot of each, but this 
was abandoned by them under the belief that the frame was 
sufficiently strong without. 

The cause of the accident was the imperfect support of the roof. 
The rafters were constructed of wood, and were designed to sustain 





the roof without any support in the centre of the building. The 
span being cighty-two fect, to make it sufficiently strong became 
a problem, and the plan adopted by the architects, though it was 
pronounced by many practical men, and among them Mr. Calrow, 
the contractor, to be imperfect, was believed by them to be secure. 
The result proved, however, that they were greatly mistaken. 

The damage to the building will probably reach twenty-five 
thousand dollars. 
























HIBERNIA counaliibe PHILADELPHIA. PHOTOGRAPHED BY MEADE BROTHERS. 


A very singular escape from fata) injuries took place at the 
moment when the building was destroyed. A portion of the wall 
and coping fell on the roof of a house adjoining on Thirty-fifth 
rtreet, crushing it in. A heavy piece of coping lodged on a bed 
upon which Mrs. Armstrong and her two daughters were sleep- 
ing. Mrs, Armstrong was severely injured, and had to be con- 
veyed to the Twentieth precinct station. Her daughters escaped 
injury. This piece of coping came down with such force that it 
broke through the floor. Another — of the coping fell upon a 
stable in the rear, and killed a horse valued at two hundred 
dollars. It also crushed in the roof of a house adjoining on Seventh 
avenue, but injured no one. 

But for this unexpected downfall, the State authorities would 
have taken possession, of the building in a few days. 








a’s Suictd 





A Boy Husb William Porter—a boy husband, eighteen 
years old—committed suicide at Jackson, Tennessee, last week, by swallowing 
strychnine. He was the son of the late Col. Porter, who commanded a com- 
puny in the Mexican war from Memphis. The Jackson Whig says: “Porter 
came to Jackson some four or five days ago, since which time he has been 
passing about the streets in a melancholy mood, and occasionally alluding to a 
purpose of self-destruction; but as he was most of the time under the influence 
of Jiquor, no one paid any serious attention to his declarations. On the morp- 
ing of his death he wrote and mailed a letter to his wife, took strychnine, and 
then sent for his landlord, who said to him, ‘ Porter, you surely have not done 
that?’ ‘Yes,’ he replied, ‘1’ll be d—d if Ihaven’t. I havea wife and nothiog 
to support her on; they won’t let me have my estate, and I’m unwilling to live 
any longer.’ ”’ 
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THE NEW YORK STATE ARSENAL, CORNER OF *EVENII AVENUK AND TIIRTY-FIPIM STREET, N. Y. 
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AURA KEENES THEATRE, 624 Broapway, NEAB 
Hovustow StTREer. 
THE MOST ELEGANS PLA E OF AMUSEMENT IN THE CITY. 
The entertainments are universally acknowledged to be of the most chaste 
ohsracier, being susteined by a 
STRONG STAR COMPANY. 
MR. BLAK 


Mk JEFFERSON, 

Mr. CONLDOOK. MR. WALCO”, 
MR, SO\HERN, MR. PETERS, 
MR. bURNEIE, MISS SARA SEV: 
MR2. LAKE, 


MISS M4RION Mapas 
And MISS L4URA KEENE. 
Admission, Fifty and Twenty five Cents she ta 





¢4j ALLACK’S FHEATRE.—J. W. WaLLACK,Lesser.— 

Jj Graod Réopening of this beautiful Temple of thé. Drania, 
with a compacy unsurpessed for excellence, comprising méarly all the. old 
favorites of this establishment : 

JAMES W. hep c 
SSIER WALLAC 
JOHN BROUGHAM, 
MRS,’ Hi 


MRS, VERNON. 
Prices or Apmission—Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents; Family Circle, 25 cents; 
Orchestra chairs, $1. 


—- AMERICAN MUSEUM.—SoMETHING ENTIRELY 
New! 





THIODON’S THEATRE OF ART! 
First time in the New World. Ualike avy'bivg ever seen here before. 
Every Afternoon and fveuing at 5 und at 1% o’clock aurirg the week. 
Also, the GRAN aul Ais, ur VOenn wou Hives Gecuevs, loriMg seTpeBte, 
taopy Family, &c &o 
Admitiance, 40 cepis: Chidren ander ten, 13 cent 
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NEW YORK, DECE UBER 4, 1858 
COMMENCEMENT OF A NEW VOLUME. 


Seventh Volume of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated 
Newspaper, 

Tuts is the time to renew old and to commence new subscrip- 
tions. The publisher «alludes with pride to the Six Volumes of 
his Illustrated Newspaper already completed. He feels justified 
in asserting that no pictorial paper in the world presents so 
perfect a digest cf the news and the incidents of the times. 
Every leading event of the last three years will be found 
chronicled and illustrated in these volumes, which form, in 
fact, a pictorial] history of unequalled interest and reliability. 

The success which has made Frank Leslie's Illustrated News- 
paper a welcome visitor and an actual necessity in every family, 
will prove an incentive to still further exertion, and the num- 
bers of the coming year will be rich in every subject capable of 
illustration. Every year perfects and enlarges Mr. Leslie’s plan 
of comprehensiveness, and his artistic correspondents are now 
to be found in every quarter of the globe. 

Additional writers are engaged in the Tale department, and 
the Editorial, Critical, Chess, Humorous, Descriptive and News 
departments will be as ample as heretofore. 

The New Volume commences with the present number. Sub- 
scriptions received at the office of 

Frank Leslie, 
13 Franxxrort Street, N. Y. 
Terme to Sub-cribrss, 
One year’s subscription to ILtustratrp NewsrareR - $3 00 
Newsrarzr and Famitry Magazine, one year - - 400 


T. rms co Clubs, 


5 copies of Newsr/rrnr, to cue ac dress, one year - $10 00 
10 * “ “ on *- 20 00 
20 “ “ “ec “ e 40 00 


One extra copy to the person sending a club cf five. Two 
extra copies to the person sencing a club of ten, and so on in 
proportion. Every additional subsciipticn only $2. 








CoRnkECTION.—We take the earliest opportunity of correcting an 
error in our impression of November 2), The nane ot the yentle- 
man to whom we were indebted or the sketches of Madison and the 
Wisconsin State Fair is not — but Holzlhuber. 


Tho MWexiean Probl. m. 
Tue aggressiveness of our Republic has been for years the stand- 
ing accusation of Europe, and so accuctomed are we to receive its 
diction as trutn that w- hive ourselves half come to believe it. 
The calm student of hist. ry will, however, admit that our fault 
has rather been one of extieme forbearsnce. Noother nation in 
the world, with our power, would have so Quixotica ly abandoned 
its conquests as we did at the close cf the Mexican war. But it 
is true of nations as ot individuals, folly always leads to t:ibula- 
tion, and consequently at this minute we are calle upon to expi- 
ate, at a mos* inconvenient season, th: blunders of Gin. Scott and 
President Polk in 1848. We raust now, therefore, regard with 
disquiet, which might have been ,voided, the present position in 





which we stand with respect to our miserable neighbor, Mexico, 
who, sick unto death, is threatened with a domicilistery visit f.om 
that eminent Spanish doc’or Savgrado, aided by France and 
Eoglaud as consu:ting physicians. If the Wester». Powers would | 
not allow a stussian quack to approach the sick couch of the | 
spasmodic Tuik, stJl less can we pe:mit those well-known na- 
tional assassins to administer chloroform first, and extreme unction 
afterwards, to that d ssolute reprobate, Mexico, now wailewing ia 
his death throes. We cannet delay cur ection, for European 
arrogance is knocking at our doois and ringing at our belle, and 
we must answer it as men. 

Tae spirit of the American Repu>lic demands that no Euro- 
pean power shali be permitted to interfere, by force of arms, to 
over-rule avy State on t 





1¢ Western Continent’. It has been a 
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fashion to dwarf this vital prix ciple by calting ic the Monroe Do 
triue; we disclaim Chis aero atorg peliation, and sub-t te 10rF 
it the mure approniate one of the A au Wi 

Ic ia a fullacy to sey that our v.ice mu-t be necesxarily un 
heeded in Eurvpean cousci's, | ue we have no immediatly 
available navy. ‘his grat fact has been ma e patent and pro- 
misevt in the world —ihat our whisper is mcre potential in Enge 
lish councils through the elcetiic catle cf coitor, than te voc 


of France, were her navy ten t.mes whatit is. The mistress of 
the seas lends a willing car to us. She *¢ighs cistrusifully end 
jealously every word the Frenchman utters, We may there- 


fore assume as a postulate, that if-England appears to join France | 
and Spain in the present imbroglio, it is for the sole purpose of 


neutralising their action. England well knows that the landing 
of the first Eu opean soldier on our shores would be a declaration 
of war egainst the American sentiment, which no Pyesident 
could withstand. 

We can essily believe that France may wish to regain 
some of her old colonies, and may gladly avail herself of the 
English allience to re-estab.ish herself in St. Domingo ; and Louis 
Nepole7n has read history sufficiently well t> know that glory is 
always considered an equivalent for liberty in the eyes of the 
French naticn. 

So far, therefore, as Great Britain is concerned, her Machiavel- 
lian pol cy is to place France and the United S ares in a con- 
structively entegonistical position, which, of course, would render 
both dependent upon her decision. Tnis antagonism, however, 
better suits her purpose when it is-passive than active, for her 
diplomatic instinct will always be modifed by that prudential 
policy of peace which is the natural, and almost indispensable 
atmusphere of commerce, since no great war can possibly exict 
without her feeling directly or indirectly its effects, and being 
herself eventually inv. lved in the conflict. 

We can, there'cre, always calculate upon the disinclination of 
Eng and to permit a great war, more es;ecially a maritime one, 
to commence, if she can preveut it, and this wil be a guarantee 
that the present action uf Spain against Mex‘co will not be carried 
t> an actual invasion of the American soi]. But shou'd that 
even* occur, tue duty of the United States is plain. We must 
enforce, at the sword’s point, the American doctrine that no 
European despot shall overthrow an American Republic, how- 
ever wezk and wnwo:thy it may be of that name. 

It may possibly be the wish of the Allied Powers to establish a 
stable Goverament there instead of the wretched avarchies which 
heve for the last six years ci-graced t'e Mexican reople, and the 
United States would c. ee:fully hailsuch an event; but we cannot 
suffer even this desirable object to be accomplisted through the 
active operations of the European Powers, move especially if their 
efforts are bent upon the re-establishment of Santa Anna, If he 
cen, una.ded by foreign force, regain his twice lost ascendancy, 
well and good; but, we repeat, the American p<op'e wilil 
regard the landing of the fivst foreiyn soldier on the Mexican 
territory as a declaration of war agaiast the United States. 


C.ims and its C:uss, 
In our last weck’s paper we gaye a synopsis of the Police Report 
of the past year’s crime of our great metiopolis. Itss certainly a 
startling picture of haman depravity, and we should almost despair 
of our cowmon humanity, but for t mew hat cons latory fact, 
that more tian two-thirds of a!l the arrests are for offences com- 
mitted under the influence of liquor. We say this, because the 
cause is not beyond human legislation, which it wou!d be were 
tue offences part and pa:cel of human natare itself The very 
elements which make men muiderers, under the influence cf 
drivk, are ess€ntial to the composition of the hero, when the 
stimu act is glory and patriotism, or to be more ¢xact, fife and 
dsum Our Legislature has much to arswer for in every crim- 
inal who takes his stand at the felon’s dock. 

In adzition to the fact that drunkeuness is the chief agent of all 
crime, we have yet another consoation. More than o.e-half of 
the crimicals arc Irish, We say thie, not in disparagement of 
that brave race, but philosophically and statistically. This cause 
is, however, repivly dying cut, since the prospe:ity of that beau- 
tiful island, which so long groaned under British tyranny, will 
keep tbat impulsive and whirkey-loving race at home, while 
those who are here must, in the course of nature, depart iu peace, 
leaving in their place chi dren, who, being bora bere, are imbued 
with the spirit of our glorious institutions, trained up in our 
habits, and in short, Native Americans, We caunot, however, 
wait for emigration ceasing, nor yet for the dying out of ou: 
adopted citizeos—this process being too slow. We must legislate 
for the present, and therefore consider what effect the existing 
duties on wines and spirits have upon public morals ; and we are 
compelled to say, that if Sataa himselt had been called upon to 
invent a system calculated to produce the greatest amount of 
crime and suffering, he cou'd not have devised one more efficient 
then the enormous duties now levied on fireign wines and spirits. 
It is well known tha: although liquors of the best qualities will 
intoxicate, yet the excitemeat is comparatively harmless when 
contrasted with the macdeniny eff-cts of the cheap poison sold as 
liquor at so many cf our saloons and corner groygeries, 

If it were possible to eradicate imtemperance by making iiquor 
so costly as to render it inaccessidle to all but the wealthy, we 
could discern a reason for the heavy duties now imposed upon 
these articles, but when the direct effect is to substitute for a 
healthy stimulant a slow poison, which maddens every one that 
tastes it, we can only see in our present tariff a villainous and 
deliberate system which debases our working classes, converts 
their wives and children into paupers, fills our jails with criminals, 
and produces more destitution, vic2, blocdshed and misery then 


| ell the inherent viciousness of human nature aud the adverse 


circum-tavces of human life, 
We uced only mention, as proof of the deadly effects of this 


| cheap liquor, the tact that we seldom hear of the Wéalthier classes 


committ'ng any serious outrages when intoxicated ; their utmost 


excesses are skylatkings, loud chorus singing, or resisting some 


critical policeman, who objects to such unlicensed exhibitions of 
pantomime and music; whereas, all the murders and heavy 
ciimes of the poor are committed under the influence of drink. 
The inference is plain, that one class drinks a pure stimulant, and 
the other a villaiaous compound which stupifies and maddens, 


Sirce the use of stimulants has becom», as it would seem, 

most a necessity of life, it is incum»vent upon a wise Legislature 
to 8 tre public is supplicd with the most wholesom», or the 
i njatiows; and yec so perverse and shortsighted are our 
lawma ers, that the aj wity of our cit: z2n3 are compelled to diink 

» dre gied and deleterious mixture vulgarly but truly'called 
‘ f. e,%9 

Even if the diinking of this wretched concoction did not result 
in crime, one would naturally expect that’a meré regird to the 


pur ic health wold induce our Legis a ure tO stop this pecnicious 
trai ic 

We can only hope that some influential philanthropists will 
take this matter in hand, and urge upon Congress the propriety 
of reducing the duty on wines and liquors, which, being now one 





hundred per cent., render them only a luxury for the rich. One 
good would result, and that would be the substitution of a 
wholesome and moderate stimulant for a maddening poison. 








French Intrigue in Hayti. 


Accorptne to all appearance, the opening of Congress which © 


takes place on Decembe: 6th will be the prelude to debates and 
movements which must result in a definition, to be understood 
by all the wor!d, of that great national princip'e which is wrongly 
though conveniently denominated the Monroe Doctrine. 

Unless we are prepared to recede from our high resolve that 
no further portion of the American Continent is to be rendered 
subject to European powers, it will be incumbent upon us to 
evinee that readiness to maintain the principle, by force if neces- 
sary, which alone can render it of effect. We have elsewhere 
considered the aspect of affairs in Mexico, where Spanish folly 
would appear to invite us to a contest; and we now desire to call 
our readers’ attention to the machinations of a greater power than 
Spain, having for their object the acquisition of territory equally 
in our neighborhood. 

Fourteen years have now elapsed since Pedro Santana, placing 
himself at the head of the Spanish ereoles inhabiting the eastern 
end of the island of San Domingo, achi-ved a victorious inde- 
pendence over the Hiytian negro Republic, which claimed juris- 
diction over the entire island, and established the Republic of 
Dominica. This little commonwealth, with a territory of some 
eighteen thousand square miles, and less than one hundred end 
fifty thousand inhabitants, has since contrived to maintain its 
separate existence, although exposed to frequent inroads on the 
part of the neighboring blacks; and, after various vicissitudes 
and revolutionary experiences, Pedro Santana, the Liberator, is 
now again President of the Republic. 

Three years ago, when the same man oceupiéd the same posi- 
tion, our Government treated with him for the cession to the 
United States of the harbor and bay of Samana, which would 
have furnished an excellent coalieg station to our vessels of war, 
aod have given us 9 fsoting upon the island; but the diplomatic 
agents of Great Britain and France intimidated Santana into 
cancelling the treaty, a'yeady drawn up, and the United States 
agent withdrew from the island, the Government submitting 
tamely to this cictation by foreign powers. Santana was shorily 
afterwards deposed, through the influence of the Fre.ch, and 
was succeeded by a mula:io, named Baez, wholly subservient 
to their designs. It was only in June, 1858, that Santana re- 
covered his rule. 

Now, the feeble Republ’c of Dominica has one unintermitting 
foe—the Haytian Empire, occup,ing the remaining third of the 
isla’d. Since the flerydeys when Toussaint L’Ouverture drove 
the French from Hayti, and his lieutenants, or successcrs, 
Des-alines, Boyer and others, maintained its independence, the 
character of the negroes appears to have much deteriorated. 
The ease with which Soulouque converted his Presidency into 
an Empire, eight years ago, dues not speak very highly for the 
patriotism or the sagacity of the remaining chiefs; and that 
fierce traditiunary hatred of the French which was once the life 
of a Haytiun has now given place to a degrading subservience and 
mania tor imitation. Souwlouque, reigning over a tercitory 
which once appertained to the Empire of the First Napoleon, is 
content with the position of a vassal to the Third; and France, 
having never renounced her title to Hayti. and endeavoring to 
extend her colonial possessions in €very direction, is at present 
busily intriguing wich Soulouque for the purpose of rendering 
the influence she already possesses paramount in Hayti. The 
Spanish-Creole Republivof Dominica is threatened with anpex- 
ation by a Haytian army, led and disciplined by French officers, 
if not containing French auxiliary troops; and Dominica, once 
subjected with French assistance, the fact would constitute a 
plea for constant interference in the domestic affairs cf the 
i-land, until at a favorable moment it would be declared “re- 
incorporated’’ with the French Empire. 

Such we believe to be the programme. The only three powers 
whose voice would weigh in the matter are the United States, 
England and Spain. Spain, it would seem, is ready to renounce 
her still asserted rights over Dominica, fcr the purpose of obtain- 
ing a French guarantee for the retention of Cuba; and England 
accedes to the desires of her ally for several reasons. The reign- 
ing idea in her American policy—that of silently counteracting 
and obstructing the United States--leads her to favor any 
scheme conducive to this result; while she knows that her com- 
merce must benefit by a development of the resources and pop- 
ulation of San Domingo, such a& would follow the establish- 
ment of French government in the island. Neither is she 
averse to the extension of the French colonial empire; for pro- 
perty is at all times a guarantee of peace, and she knows better 
than any other nation how weighty an argument on the pacific 
side is contained in the possession of numerous and scattered 
cclonies, The United States,in this quiet partie carrée, have 
hitherto played the part of dummy t» perfection: our claims to 
consideration in any matter touching the politics of the Ameri- 
cashave been permicted to slumber ; or, at least, our agents have 
failed to xeceive that support which alone could render their 
negotiations: effectual. To> question that now presents itself to 
us—the question to be decided in the ‘impending session—is, 
whether we are any longer to be thus ignored. If, as we have 
so frequently and ostentatiously proclaimed, the possession of 
Cuba is a vital necessity to our welfare, is it possible that we can 
be bo utterly unconcerned in the affairs of the neighboring and 
larger island as to be able to let it pass without remonstrance 
into the possession or under the inflaence of a great and not 
always friendly power? Can we look forward to the tranquil 
possession of Cuba ani Paerto Rico, when these islands are 
watched by F’.ench naval depots from the commanding positions 
of Samana aad Port au Prince? Or is it rather the duty of our 
Government ‘to *asgist in Mataipiog the independence of the 
thre itenéd D »minican Repndlic, and to. check, by exposing, the 
designs of Fiance? Let at least the affairs of San Domingo find 
some investigator in our Congress. 








A Lady in Oregon. writing to a friend in this city, says that cattle in that 
egion live to suck & &r@at ave that the owners have to fasten long poles to the 
ends of their Lorns Sor She wrinkles to run out on |! 

A Poet asked a gentleman what he thought of his Jast preduction, “An 
Ode to Sleep.”’ Tne latter replied, ‘You have done so much justice to the 
subject, that it is not possible to read it without feeling its whole weight.”’ 
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The Witches of New York, As Encountered by Q K. PHaxper 
Dossticxs, PB. New York: Rudd & Carleton, 310 Broadway. 
The clever and characteristic sketches which compose this pleasant vclume 
originally appeared in the New York Tribune. The air of vivid reality, the 
life-like vraisemblance which pervaded these local sketches, strack the pepalar 
mind «t once, and made them famousand eagerly soughtafter. ‘The “ Witches 
ef New York” are modernized, milk-and-water descendants of those famous 
historical, burned-up, drowned out, withered bags of broomstick, fly-by-night 
notoriety. They are perfe-tly innocent of magic; they are, in fact, compl-te 
Know-Nothing humbogs. Still their influeace is as pernicious to our weak 
modern fools as were their ancieot prototypes to the supers-itious and ignoraut 


of the good e!d (thank goodness !) gone-by days. 

It was to expose these impudeat and ignorant demireps that the learned and 
immortal Doesticks penetrated, regardless of life and expense, into their very 
holy of holies. What he saw there he must tell in his own inimitable manner. 
He saw them from his own particular point of view; he saw the gross 
transparent swindle of the whole affair, but he also saw the humorous phase 
which the various places he visited pre: ented. 

He has Daguerreotyp-d the several ‘‘ wise women’? whose dens he entsred 
so faithfully, that we can see them move and her them speak as we read his 
admirable sketches. We commend the ‘“ Witches of New York” very cordial y 
to our readers. It is one of Doesticks’ best ¢ff rts, and will well repay the 
reading It is admirably susceptible of ill stration, and we think it would psy 
well to issue an illustrated edition. Rudd & Carletun have produced the book 
in capital style. 

Tne Printer. A Monthly Newspaper. New York: Henry & Huntingdon. 

This most elegantly priated serial fr Novem er is fult of valuable informa 
tion connected with the typographical art, of which, indeed, iti the m rdel 
journal. Tbe present number contain: a very vlessant paper on wood engrav 
ings, with some critical no.ices oa the m»st famous in that art. 


The Democratic Age. Elited by Ciartes Epwarps Lester. 
by Hale, Valentiae & Vo., No. 41 Park row. 

We have before us the second nu~ber of this well-conducted and able monthly 
magazine. It as-umes to b2 devoted to statesmanship, science, art, litera ure 
and progress, and wie a; is the scop? of it: aim, it fulfils its promise with 
siagular judgment aol ability. Its character is essentially high-toves, and its 
style is at once brilliant, forcible and argumeatative, aod we are glad to 
welcome it into the family of the magazines, ot which it wil a prove a valuable 
and distinguished member. : ; : 

The coatents of the November pumber will be found of wide avd varied 
interest, comprising the fo lowing subjects: 1. The Foreign Policy of the Unite i 
States; 2 Uhe Constitution Mus: be Changed; 3 Machiavelli—His Lfe. Writ 
ings and Time:; 4 Sotta, the Italian Historian; 5. Na ionality of Democracy ; 
6. Meeting of Arnold and And:é; 7. Mlastrious Citizens of the second |} eriod ot 
the Republic—IIf. Lewis Cass, IV. Heory Clay; 8. Alfieri; 9. The Wane of 
Fanaticism; 10. Judge Parker. . : 

There are, besid+s, two strong specialities in which a variety of subjects are 
ably avd pleasantly treated, entitled, “‘Sparkhngs on the Wat-rs ? and 
“ Jilustrations of the Democratic Age.’? The subscription terms are two doliais 
and a balf per anoum. 


Every Womae her Own Lawyer. 

Dick & Fi zgerald, 18 Ann street. 

This is the best kind of Woroans’ Rights’ book, for it gives her c'early to under- 
stand her legal position in the world, and her inalienable rghts which ‘bat 
potion confers A woman, primed with the legal lore of this book, will be 
ready to go to law at any time, aad will know too much t» be imposed upon by 
any overbear ng or uncandid tyran' master, we mean husband. 

Jesting apar., ic is well for alt womea to know her rights allowed by custem 
and Jaw; such knowledge may stand them in gond stead in cases where their 
own and their children’s weifare sre placed in jeopardy by a taoou_htless or 
reckless husbiud and father. It is well to be tore-armed with the requisite 
krowledge in cases of emergency, and in thas view we commend this book to 
our Jady readers. At all events, it will do them no harm to give a little atcen- 
tion to its pages 

I¢ contains the laws of the different States relative to marriage and divorce, 
property in marriage, guardians and wards, rights in proper'y of a wife, rights 
of widows arrests of f-males fur cebts, alimony, bigamy, voluntury se,ura 
tions, breach of prom +, just causes for leaving ® husband, wife’s s=pport, 
property in trust, transiers of property, deeds of gilt, aunuities, art cis of 
separation, dower, false pretence~ in court-hip, and a vast number of other 
nece-sary aad important information. It is a good aud very useful book. 


Seif-Maite Men. By Caarces C. New York: 

Biothers, Frauk\in square. 

The lives of self-made men must always be a subject of absorb'ng interest and 
eager curio-ity to the large maj ri‘v of the worid, for the rea-on that nive- 
tenths of all the men who have beccm? famous aod household words in the 
mouths of the people have risen from the ranke, have won distincti: nm by the 
torce of native genius, by indumitable perseverance, and in defiance of oppos- 
ing cirsumstayce-. The lives of such men, the real J:f+ heroes of the wo |d’s 
history, will always be, and naturally so, subjects of keen interest to the great 
maxs o! the people. 

Mr Seymour has collected and prepared in this single volume the leoding 
p?ints and distinguishiog trai‘s in the lives of some sixty eminent men, wio 
owed their exaltation to tne force of their natural intelligence. He has given 
all that is necessary to know of their actions, each lie i: ~ brief essay which 
sums up the meutal calibre of the subject, and gives us at a glance an 
iasinht ‘n‘to the intellectual, moral and physical mon. We can read the le-sous 
which their lives inculcate as weil as though each individual had a volume 
excl sively devoted to his achievements, and to the dreamy and too often inac- 
curate deduc‘ions of incompetent biographers. 

Mr. Seymour has chosen a wide range, having taken for his heroes men 
from a most every depar:ment in which eminence has been achieved, and from 
every country which has given birth to inte liee'val giants, 

Each biography is accompanied by a characterisiic portrait, fairly executed 
from authentic originals. 

This volume of ihe * Lives of Self-Made Men” is a pleasant and valuable 
addition to our literature. It is produced in elegant style by the Harpers, and 
will become, we think, a very popular and saleable book. 


Published 


By Gzorce Bisnop. New York: 


K. Seymour. Harper & 








MUSIC. 

Italian Opera, Fourteenth Street.—The production of Mozart’s 
beautiful opera, “‘ Le Nozze di Figarn,’’ attracted a brilliant and crowded 
audience on Tuesday evening, the 23dinst. It has not been performed in New 
York for the last twenty years. Before that time, it was per‘ormed, we 
believe, by the Garcia company, which included the glorious Malibran. A 
little later a mangied edition was presented by an English opera ¢ompany, 
which was but a sorry compliment to poor M-zart. a 2 

The cast on the present occasion was as fuliows: Susyonah, Malle,’ Picsolo- 
mini; the Countess, Md'le. Ghioni; Cherubiai, the page, Mame. Berkel; Figaro, 
Carl Formes; Almaviva, Florenza; and Basilio, Perring. ‘Tae oteer chtracters 
wer well sustained by Midame Morra and Messrs. Weiaolich, Maller, &e. ~ 

Piccolomini acted, looked and dressed tie chavac‘er of jusanpah to per- 
fection. It is one in wh'ch all the pretty coquetries and maiden'y arts and 
cunning ways are positive essentials, and all who have seen Piccolomini can 
imagine for them elves how charmingly fascioating her rendition of such a 
character must be. It was, ia every respect, exquisitely art'stic and delight- 
fully natural. One of the most pleacant touches of genuine hature was her 
expression of affectionate deiight at the unexpecied presence of her bridégroom’s 
eg-d pa ents. Real life «ould present nothing noe touching @nd earpest. 
Toe music, 80 quiet and so delicivus in its eharac'er and sentiments présents no 
opportunities ior diaplay or effect, epec ally in tLe first act. ‘In the. sec ud 
act +he charmed ibe audieoce both by +i1g ng and acing. Im the t ird and 
fourth ac's she réudered hér music mos: beautifully, and won, ,with, Mille 
Ghioni, a0 enthusiastic encore’ in the exquisite duet, ** Sull ’Aria,”’ and she 
also gained subsequently, @ wel deserved encore iv ber fine sria, which she 
suog with uoexc~ptionable.tas'e and skill. We must pay Mdlle Picculomipi 
the just compliment by remarking that she rendered a)l the difficult concerted 
music perfec ly, singing every note wiih conscientious: execiness. For this 
= she deserves the thanks and applause of ali whose go.d opinion is worth 

aving. 

Each character that Piccolomini has undertaken has fully confirmed the fa- 
vorable judgment elicited upon her first-appearanee. ‘The charm of novelty 
has worn otf, but her fascination is as strong and-as subtle as ever, and the 
public regards ber with urabated enthusiastic admiralion, Her detractors are 
jast nowhere—it is Piccolcmini, thé woman and the artist, that the pubiic 
loves, and not the Princess »nd tne Cardinal’s niece. With her avtecevents 
we have nothivg to do, and it is only the poke noses of the press who ra 
outside i-sues 10 d:aw off the atien-icn from their wa'ery. dribbiin 8, Cign fied 
br the ticle ot mu-icsl criticisms. Tye pledsant, p' quant, charm ng, talenied 
little E ccolomini is too s'rovgly fixed-in tre affe.tion wf the public to be 
da naged in the slightest particu ar by the stings of a buvdred such gad-fi ex. 

Mille. Ghioni was a mo-t acceptable Couniess. She sane } er music 
grace acd care, and with commendable f»i'lfulness: ladame 
th ugh appareat y cervous in her boy's costume 
charmingly. 

Formes, wi h a voice very much out of order, put much 


ise 


with 





avd 


» fang well and locked very 


herbel, 





epirit into his part, 


aud sang in two languages, for the benefit of the public in general. Upon the 
= reof the fumous aria, * Non piu Andvai,’’ he repeated it in the German 
angaage a piece of fuolish imperiiience wlich should | are been rewarded #y 


& bearty hissing asa public rebuke No gptist is sufficiewtly adudcsble to 

warrant his insulting the putlic by sucha act of upmeaning absurdity, 
F.orenza was an excellent Count, and Mg, erring, as Basilio, deserved warm 

commendation. The other characters weré fairly sustained. The orchestra 


whe menrable throughout, and we may safely venture to assert that Mozart’s 
‘ Nozze di Figaro never had so much justice done to it, instrumentally, in 
merica. Altogether it was a highly creditable performance. 
Arthur Napoleon, 
boy-wonder. 


the Young Pianist.—This Arthur Napoleon is a 

















ing extraorlinary promise, and latterly as an extraord‘nary performer. He 
certa‘nly possesses maoipvlative power in an extraordinary degree. He bas 
an immen:e stretch of finger, an exquisite touch, great force, rem+rkabie pre- 
cision acd a delicate percep'ion «f the nicer shdes of seotiment. At his 
concert las’: Tuesday evening be performei several s'yles of ma-ic We were 
uvale to attend the ea'ly portion of the concert, but we beard enough to 
satisfy us that young Napolexn had not been over-rated. He is an ex'ra 
ordinary performer, and we recomrend bim to the attention of the musical 
world; be is worthy their most 1 beral patronage, and at his future concerts 
we hope to see a demonstration of encoursging intere-t in his favor. We owe 
it to our reputation as a musical community, and we trust that it will be 
acd d 

Stephen C, Massett in Boston.—We see by the Boston papers that 
‘ Jeemes Pipes” is creating quite a sensation in the mcdero Athens. Hs 
lec'ures were crowded .o overflowing; hundreds were prevented obta‘niog 
admittance. Tine Boston papers speak in terms of the highest praise of Mr 
Massett’s entertainments, and predict for him a great success throughout New 
England. 

Mason and Thomays’ Classical Matinee.—The first of these delight- 
ful concerts was given at Dodworth’s Rooms on Tuesdsy, the 273d inst. The 
programme was as follows: Quartette in A. major, Schumann; sonata for piano 
and violoncello, Peethoven; chaconiie‘for the ywlin, Bach, py Theodore Thomas; 
and Schubert’s trio in By flat. fi 





DRAMA. 

Wallack’s Theat re,.—“ Going to the Bad” bas been the chiefattraction 
during the Jast week, acd as we have noticed that in our last mamber, we have 
only now to add that it maintains its ground. Brougtam's Peter Potts is 
an admirable personation. Mc. Lester however, se-ms to us as taking litle 
interest in his part la‘ely; possibly be is laboring under indisposition. ‘* Blue 


fall 


aod Gherry” improve on acquaintance. 


Laura Ke ne’s Theatre.—The same cli story. Crowded housea to 
call upon ‘*Oar american Cousin.’’ Long he‘ore the overtore commeness 
there is nota spare inch of room to be had. 1; seems to grow in the public 
favor. 

Barnum’: Museum.—Mr. Greenwood preseats every day a ‘bill of 
fare’’ perfectly unique. Curio-ities, drama ic en'ertaipmente, wocders o* art 
and nature, render the Am2ican Museun~ uvapproachsble for its general is- 
terest. Ic is also an excelient plice to lounge for an hour, and refresh the mind 
with a succession of entertainiog objects. 








ART WEWS 

Stergoscoric PictuREs FroM Fiat Surraces.—We (the 
Times) have had laid before us some productions of an invention 
which opens up an entirely new field for stereoscopic pictures, by 
rendering views taken from paintings or engravings as solid and ap- 
parently real as if they nad been photographed from the subjects 
which the paintings represent. TiJl now no stereographic cards of 
engravings have been made, for the good reason that they would not 
have had any more relief than the engravings themselves, and 
would have quite wanted the charm of apparent reality which ren- 
ders the stereoscope so popular. If this invention can be applied 
to any painting or view on a flat surface, whicn from the specimens 
we have seen we have no reason to doubt, there will be producea by 
and by stereographs of many of our most remarkable pictures, 
which will have a charm by this means added to them never dreamt 
of by their producers. This witl be doing a service of no small 
value to the man of moderate means 

The stereoscope has been called the poor ran’s picture gallery, 
and it is indeed:so, placing within the means of a poor househvid 
the power of possessing excellent transcripts of nature and works of 
art, and which possess that essential quality fur becoming favourites 
in small establisbments—the taking uvof little hovuse-ruom. Ste- 
reoyraphs of subjects quite beyond the range of or inary photo- 
graphy will by this means be rendered possible. No exertion could 
yather together characters with the requisite expressiun and with 
all the adjuncts of suitable scenery such as are found in even an 
ordinary painting, aud retain them still until they were fixed by the 
camera, If the invention becomes recognized and employed, i: will 
no doubt exercise great influence op artists, for imperiections in 
perspective or drasing are rendered painfully apparent in the ste:eo- 
scope, and the avthor of paintings of merit hkely to come under 
the stereuscope will feel this, 

The invention is by Mr. John Sang, and the subjects he has 
chosen fo illustrate it ure Mr. Cruiksbank's etchings of ** The Bot- 
tle.’ The stereographs are exact transcripts of the etchings, but 
to their wonderful truch of expression there is added an appearance 
of reality perfectly startling, every detail of the compusitiun stand- 
ing outin relief. These stereogiaphs, which are dedicated 10 Mr 
Cruikshank, are modestly called an attempt to render the etchings 
stereographic, but we think the attempt very successful. 


The French Slave Trade. — Lou's Napo'eon having bullied little 
Portugal, bas been compelled to back down before the rising ind gna‘iou of the 
Erglish publiv, wu-ch was justly scandal zed at bs ea birking agaiv ia thar 
worn-out trafic, the slave trade, under the tite of Couche tade, His 
repentance ts con!ained in the flowing le.ter to Lis cuusin, the Minister for 
tue Colonies: 


‘My Dear Covsty,—I bave the liveliest desire that, at thethoment( wuen the 
differec ce with Portugal relative to the Charlies et Georges has tenminaied, the 
question of the engagement of free Jaborers on the’ African’ Gbakt should be 
vetinitely examined and bnally seitled on the traest pricgiplés of humenity 
and ju-tice. I energetically c'aimed from Poitu:al the restitution of the 
Charies e* Georges, because | will always maint:io igtact the indepeudence of 
the national flag; but, mm this cas: even, it was on'y wih tle p-ofouad conviec- 
tooo! my rigut that Iiished w th the King of Porttga) arupture of those triemily 
relations wh ch I] am glad to main aiu with him; but, as Ww the pripciple ofthe 
ecgagement of the negroes, my ide-s are far trom being settled Tf, mm trurh, 
laborers recruited «n the a rcin coast are pet al'owed the exercise of theic free 
will, and if this eorulmencis on'y whe slave trade in disguise, L will haveitou no 
terme, ‘or it is not I who will prote¢y anywhere énterpri.es eunirary to prugres-, 
to huwanity and civiliza‘iom. I beg you, then, lo seek out che troih with the 
zeal and intel) gence whica you wilt brig to bear on all alairs about which 
you employ yvurse'f; and as the best method of puttiog a \erm to what isa 
cootinual.cause of dispute—which would be to sub-! tute the free i+ bor of 
Indian coolies for that of the negro—I wil] beg you 'o come to an uaderstand- 
ing with the Mivistec for Fore‘gu affairs, tw resume with the Eogli-h Govera- 
ment the negotiations which were entered on a few mouths ago. Ua this, my 
dear cousin, I pray.God to have you in his holy keeping. 

** NAPOLEON.” 

The London Times, in copying the above le'ter, says: * But we shall not com- 
plimeut the Bmperor on hisictter, Retreat row a f,ise p sition is no doubt 
wise, but it may be 100. long deterred 'o command aumuytion or sympxtby, 
The English pubic, derply moved by the lawlessness of ibe recent proceedings, 
will look upon the p ese..t act onty with cold satis'ac io 

The tippervris #b ut veutvriog Upon a. vey h+zardeus experiment—the 
prosecutisn of Couvt Mon'alem bert for some incependent seuences in an 
articte be wrote upon the Indian war. The cout has decided upon . efending 
himself in person. 1¢ is very pivbable that the trial will bs abandoned 


Walker ard Palmerston.—Tbe Irish Premier and the Scotch Filibus- 
ter never had any sy mips hy for each Giher. The London Poot, Lord P.ulmers- 
ton's organ, iu an edrtorial, says: 

** With regard to the States of Central America, the intelligesce which has 
lately been received is, with one exception, of a most unsatistactory character. 
Walker, the model filibuster, is about to start for the scenes of his former pi- 
ratical exploits. We are informed from Washington that he is ‘ well backed 
both with men and money,’ and that his enterprise ‘excites great interest.’ 
We hear, howe\er, thata treaty between England and Niciragua has at length 
been signed, snd that the Britsh admiral on the West india statioa has very 
properly received «rders to act against Welker and bis confidera‘es should 
President Martin«z cemand his a-+itamce. Under these circumstances, we 


have a very covfivent belief that 'he demend «ill be made, tha’ tbe assistance | 
of the British adm‘ra! wil be efficiently eforded, and that Waiker wil be | 
teught the useful ie-son that private warfere upon land can no moe be toler- | 
? } 

} 


aied than piracy upon the +e 


Ve can wow un ers'and Walker's ind’spo ition to sail for the Isthmus, and | 


stinct implarte by Hig, who} ao formed tim Shake 
of io«p'ring us witb subWme affliction for the 
Chil.ing us wih Lerror by his ariul delineations of evl = Sbhak-epeare per 
pe'ually reminds us of the Bibl-, pot by diuect quotativn, indirect alluswn, 
borrowed idioms, or palps bie imitation of phrase avd syle, but by an eleva- 
tion of thought and simplicity ot ciction which are not to te found el<ewhere, 
A passage, fur instance, tisgs in our thoughts, accompanied by a Clear regollec. 
tion of ite origin, Our first impression is that it must belong either to the 
bible or to are. No other autbor excites the same feeling in an equal 
Gegiee, In Siakespeare’s plays religion is a vital and active principle, sustain- 


pesre. Herce bis power 
t which is properly go.d, and of | 


also tLe revsen for Mr. i uchaven’s proclamation. 
Shakesp-are and the Bible.—Amengst the numer admirers, we | 
may say a'mo-t worshippers of ihe *‘ sweet “wan «f Avon,’? there mu t ba} 
many of our reeders who wi'l approve of the Rev T. R Ea on sremarke, “In| 
storiog Lis mind, shukespeure went first to ‘he wo d, and then to the work | 
of Ged. Ie staying the tru hs Cecived from these sources, he obeved the i+- 
| 

| 





He has been known in Europe for several years past as manifest- / a 


ing the good, tormenting the wicked, and influencing the hearts and lives of 
i» 





** St. C'oud, October 40,4858e) J 





A COLUMN OF GOLD. 


A calm, blve-eyed, self composed and s¢1'-possessed youvg lady in a village 
“‘ down east,” receivec along cl the other day from a pryiog old spinster, 
wh», after prolunging her +t»y bey: nd even ber own cone+ption of the young 
lady’s endurance, came to the main question which br ught ber thi ber: »+I ve 
been asked a good many times if you was engaged to Dr C——. Now, if folks 
inquire again whether you ve or ovt, what shali I tell em I think?” Tell 
tbem.’’ aaswere! the young lady, fixiog her calm blue eyes in unblushi 
steaciness upon the jnquisitive teatures of ber wterrogatrr, “ tell them thet 
you think you don’t kuow, aad you re sure its none of your business.” 


“+I understa.d you are in the milk business, Bones.’”” 

“ Yes, Sem,’’ said he, ‘I’se now im the milk business—fuss-rate business— 
pays well ”? 

** Glad to hear it, Bones.”’ 

‘ But a feller met me the udder day, and, says he, ‘ Bones, you orter shingle 
dem cows of yourn’”’ 

‘* Shungle your cows! Why, wot in de world did he ax you to shingle de cows 
for?” 

Bones tock a long breath, and casting a sly glance at Sam, replied, 
“To keep the water from runnin’ in de mik |” 


She is Not Listening Now. 

I held a parley with my tears, 
My tears that fell like rain; 

I cannot sing in tnese dull years 
Tue old exul:i-g strain 

What though this sad declining life 
Riches aud fame endow, 

Teo late the peace, tuo long the strile— 
She is not tisiening now | 


To thee my travel-wearied soul 
Would ever fy for rect, 

An‘ all its €ea:-bought steres unroll, 
Tbou brigh'est and thou best. 

Treasure above all wealth or lore, 
4s I sba'l e’er svow, 

Thou hast gone hence for evermore, 
Thou art not lis.ening now. 


True that tor thee I would have died, 
Or lived all fear above— 

And rudest shocks of li'e defied, 
With an o’ermastering love, 

In vain this wild ani frantic grief, 
In vain each fervent vow; 

Slow time, wan age, biing small reliaf, 
She is not listening now | 


Ah, bound on earth in dearest links, 
With the soul’s brgh’e-t chaio, 

A wbisper comes, ** (hy spirit sinks, 
Yet it shall climb agsin 

To ric»est peace—'o union sure ” 
My blest one, answerest thou ? 

Oh, word! thy worst I may endure, 
For she ts listening now! 

Too Good to be Trur-—We once had the plessure of steamboatiog with 
J. H. f., whois no'ed for h‘s fondvess for « joke. He would entertain us for 
hours with his emusins stories, and whenever an opporiuctry offered of having 
fun, he would vever let it pass. J.m was once ina drugstore in the city of 
B., when a youth, tresh (rum the country, eotered and asked for a jub 

‘What kiod of a job?” asked J.m 

‘Oh, a’most anythuk. I want» to getakiod of geoteel job; I'm tirel o 
cuttin’ wood, and kin turn my hand to a’most avythink. ’’ 

““ Well, we want a man—a good str ng fe.low—a sample clerk.’’ 

‘ What's the wages?’’ asked country. 

‘ Weges are good; we pay a man in that situation $1,000.” 

** Whoet has a feller got terdo? ’ 

“Ov, merely to test medicines, thatisa'l. It requires a stout man—one oi 
gord cou:tiuti n, and a'ter be gets used toit be coesn’c mad it. You see 
we are very particulwr about our mediemnes, and belore we -eil them we nlwags 
try them You would be required t» take say six or sevea oucces of ca-tor oi] 
sume days, with a few cores cf rbuberb, alors, croton oil, bue mass, qvinine, 
strre nine, and similsr prep+raticns— sy the streegth of coeage by spreading 
it between the sleets befure going to bed in warm weather, and try the quat!ity 
per by rubbiog yourself down with it. You caa count ou from 
twelve to filteen dove, per day, As to the work, that does not amount to 
much; the testing «epartwent would be the principal Jabor required of you; 
aut, #s |] said before, it mq iresasuvong healthy man to enuure it. We 
choull like tu bave you take right bo d; if you say so, we will begin to-day.” 

** Well,” ,eplied our cuild +f nature, ** 1 dun’tca:e much,’’ 

Jim steppe: back in the store, followed by lus bro her clerks and “ yerdant.”’ 
fle reached from # shelf a box of Setditz powders, and taking therefrom a blue 
ana «hite paper, mixed thyem separately with water nm two glasses. 

‘*Now, drink this immediately afterwards, and inf rm me as to their re- 
spec ive tases ”’ 

Uusu-pecting innocence compl'ed with Jim’s wishes, whea horror of horrors 
what a sigut was 'bere! Nothing coul! equel the grote-que figure cut by 
greevy. He swelled up like a tod, tli one would have thougtt he was about 
to burst. From his widely open mouthran riversof foam He ga-ped for 
breath, threw bis acs into the air, twiried sround on his h-els, fl .wia behind 
the coun mong the glaxs jars, & , acd »midst the cra-u of the broken 
ware, and Up varous lauguter of ‘ue lookers-un, be fel to the fluor and 
roared like a@liop. Jin th-n gave hm a mixture which brought imstaat re- 
liet, avd ‘* poor country’’ ovce more stued amuvg the clerks with such « woe- 
begone expression thet it caused avothyr outvurst fiom Jim acd his friends, 
Verdaot beeum ny indiguant, was about to leave the s.vore, when Jim accosted 
him wit, 

‘- Here’s a barrel of cas‘or oil—|’/l just draw an ounce, and——”’ 

*N no, no; | guess nut to-day, anyuow. Lilg» sown to the tavern, and 
see my aunt labitha; an’ ef | conciude tv come, |’ll come ter-morrow and Jet 
yer Kuow.’’ 

As he did not return, it is to be supposed he conridered the work too hard 


of s-nd ¢ 


_ The Use of Large Words.—Big words pas for sense with some people 
pod+¢metimes may be very succecsiully empiosed when no hing el-e will 
pnswer,” As wheo a man, in great alur@, rau to bis mivister to cell bim be 
cou!4 Kee spots on the sun, and thought the world mu-t +e coming to an end, 

“Ob, don’t be airaid,’”’ said tre minister, *‘1t is nothing but « phan asma- 

dria.’? 

4 ‘+14 that all?’ said the frightened man, and wen‘ away quite relieved. 

A yergesmart lawyer in Wiilming.on, N. C, had the mistur-une to lose a svit 
fora cent who had every reasou to expec, success, Lhe client, a plaia old 
farmer, was astonished at the long bill v1 costs, and hastening to ihe lawyer's 
office, sain, 

‘* i thought, you told me we should certainly gain that suit.” 

“So Ldd,”? answer d the lawyer, ‘‘ batyou -ee when I brought up there 
befure the judges they saiu it was quorum non judice ” 

“Well, it they sala it was bad as tha’,’’ ,epled the o'd farmer, ‘I don’t 
wonder we lost it,” and he paid the costs and a big fee besides without another 
murmur. 


Cauld Biaws the Wind, 


Cauld blaws the wind o’er yon bleak hill, 
Tue murky sigh: beg‘ns vo fa’, 
Let me gavg pace the wild wood «ide, 
And tvivk on her that’s fur awa’; 
The wiatry winds are nought to me, 
lhough they blaw eer sae wild and drear, 
Woile. n this tokeu foad J g+ ze 
’Twas hercs—che maid I 1ls'e eae ear, 


Come sorrow, ’gin thoa wilt—nae love, 
Na frien’ stes Ll my waes to cheer; 
I press this gift uate my lips, 
While oa it draps the bitier tear; 
I press it onvly tv my breast, 
While my 5-art's like to break in twa, 
There shali it aye for ever rest, 
For suke o’ Ler that’s fur awa’. 


And should I never see again 
ier fur wha s sake | wear it there, 

I’)] wed my saul tu it alaoe, 

And never love sweet woman mair; 
And when my heart wi’ grief has duae, 

This 1s the iast request 11 make, 
Oh, lay it ia tre cauid, cauld grave, 

Alavg wi’ me—tfor Ler deac sake | 


A Conversatio. tock plac recently at the Poiot Breeze Racecourse : 
“What's thit borre out of?’ said one of the wou d-be smart ones, with av ew 
to qu z ove of the Neck boys who wes rising on an vid bo se, which showed Jess 
bioud thaa bone Out « < fea; What be’s Out o—don't you know?” 
> , luo.” Well, what?’ ““Uut of oats!’ 

May isc nsidered an usfortuna’e marrying month. A down east editor 
seysa girl was asked nol log since to uvie her-elf ia the silken tie toa brisk 
la , whe vem d Mwy in bs prop» als. Lhe lady ‘enderly int ma'ed thet May 
was an eplucky mouth fr marryi g. 

“Well, meke it June, then,’ honestly replied the swa'n, anxious to accomo- 
date, 

T:e damsel paused a moment, hesitated, cast down her eyes, and said, with 
a blush, 

** Woulda’t April do.as well ?” 


At a Revival meeting West, a deacon related bis experience, in which he 
acknowledged to th perggtration of many improprieties. Atter concluding, a 
friend of hx got up, and +atd he could endorse all the deacon had said concern- 
ing bis meanness and vileness, ior he certainly was the meanest man he ever 
knew. The wrath of the deacon was terrific. He sprang to his feet and ex- 


claimed, aloud, ‘‘ You’re a —— liar ! and 1’il whip you as soon as you get out 
of church !”’ 
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THE LATE ISAAC NEWTON. 


Mz. Isaac Newron, one of the most estimable citizens 
of New York, expired at his residence in this city, on 
Monday evening, November 22d, in the sixty-fifth year 
of his age. His father was a soldier of the Revolution, 
and a resident of Rensselaer county, in this State. 
When Robert Fulton’s first boat, named the “ Cler- 
mont,” made her trial trip in 1807, Isaac Newton, 
then thirteen years old, his interest excited in the 

ect of steam navigation, and the bent thus given to 

mind, aided by his constructive talent and habits 
of enterprise, made him famous as a steamboat builder 
and proprietor. Over ninety vessels, consisting of 
ocean steamers, steamboats, barges, sloops, &c., have 
been built under his supervision. In 1836, the cele- 
brated «People’s Line,” from New York to Albany, 
was established, and in 1840 it was placed under Mr. 
Newton’s superintendence. The splendid steamboats 
Hendrick Hudson, the New World and the Isaac 
Newton, named in his honor, were constructed under 
his supervision and placed on this line. Mr. Newton 
has been identified, besides, with many other most 
useful enterprises in connection with steamship navi- 








THE QUAGGA. 


Tue Zoological Society of London have recently suc- 
ceeded in obtaining a male quagga from the British 
dominions in Southern Africa, a fact of some impor- 
tance, as it is thought that this stalwart and beautiful 
species of zebra may be naturalised in Evrope. The 
society, which possesses the largest and most magni- 
ficent zoological collection ever formed, to which sove- 
reigns and private individuals all over the world are 
continually making additions. have already acclimatised 
some useful animals in Great Britain. 

Although the quagga is the least brilliantly-marked 
of the three species of zebrine animals which are found 
in South Africa, it is probably the strongest, and cer- 
tainly the most tractable. Its northern limit, according 
to Captain Sir Cornwallis Harris, isthe River Vaal. He 
says: “The animal was formerly extremely common 
within the colony; but, vanishing before the strides of 
civilization, is now to be found in very limited numbers, 
and on the borders only. Beyond, and on those sultry 

lains which are completely taken possession of 
wild beasts, and may, with strict propriety, be 
termed the domains of savage nature, it occurs in in- 
terminable herds ; and although never intermixing with 
its own more elegant congeners, it is almost invariably 
to be found ranging with the white-tailed gnu aud 
with the ostrich, for the society of which bird espe- 
cially it evinces the most singular predilection, Moving 
slowly across the profile of the ocean-like horizon, ut- 
tering a shrill barking neigh, of which its «ame forms 
a correct imitation, long files of quaggas continually 
remind the early traveller of a rival caravan on its 
march. Bands of many hundreds are frequently seen 
during their migration from the dreary and desolate , 
plains of some portion of the interior, which has forraed their se- 
cluded abode, seeking for those more luxuriant pasture’ where, 
during the summer months, various herbs thrust forth their 
leaves and flowers to form a green carpet, spangled with hues the 
most brilliant and diversified.”’ 








THE TWIN STEAMER BUN-YIP. 


Tis curious vessel is one of a class extensively employed in 
the navigation of the South Australian rivers. ‘Their peculiar- 
ity consists in the fact that each vessel consists of ti almost 
independent parts, connected only by a planking forming the 
deck, with the paddle-wheel between them. The sharpness of 
each vessel enables them to reacha considerable rate of speed, 
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THE LATE ISAAC NEWTON. —PHOTOGRAPHED BY BRADY. 


while at the same time the connecting flooring gives them a 
great breadth of beam. The Bun-yip has recently been place | 
on the station for conveyance of passengers and merchandise 
between Adelaide and neighboring places. 


DEATH OF BENJAMIN F. BUTLER. 


Tux lamented decease of this distinguished lawyer and valued 
cilizen took place at Paris on the 8th of November, only a few 
days after his arrival in the metropolis. Mr. Butler was born at 
Kinderhook on the 15th December, 1795. He studied law with 
Martin Van Buren, and became his partner as soon as he was ad- 
mitted to the bar. He soon became distinguished in his chosen 
profession, and was e'‘ected to the post of Representative in the 








QUAGGA OF THE CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. 





State Legislature at a comparatively early After 
having served in the hd nee, been : 
inted one of a committee of three to revise the 
tatutes of the State, his colleagues being John Duer 
and John C. Spencer. The result of their labors are 
the Revised Statutes of New York. , 
Under General Jackson, Mr. Butler was made 
Attorney-General of the United States, an office which 
he filled with great ability and conscientiousness. He 
was afterwards, for a time, United States District 
Attorney for the Southern District of New York. Of 
late years he had withdrawn from public affairs, aud 
* devoted himself assiduous.y to his profession—too assi- 
duously, doubtless, for his health, which, though a 
good constitution enabled him Jong to resist the effect 
of excessive application, yielded at Jast, and he deter- 
mined to try the effect of a voyage to Europ? aud a 
residence abroad. He seiled in the steamer Arago for 
Havre, on the 16th of October last. 

Mr. Butler arrived in Paris on the 3d of November, 
and was at once assailed with a severe and subse- 
quently fatal attack of diabetes, a disease to which he 
had previously been subject. His death ensued at 
nine p. M., on the 8th of November. 








MADAME IDA PFEIFFER. 


Mapame Ipa Pretrrer, whose name is so familiar to 
us in connection with her “ Voyage Round the World,” 
and other works, must be considered as one of the most 
remarkable wonien of this or any other time. The 
record of her adventurous career reads like a story in 
the Arabian Nights. She was born at Vienna, at the 
close of the last century, and lived a tranquil life unt 1 
the aze of forty-seven, nourishing, however, a strong 
passion for travel], and out of a narrow income forming 
a fund for the realization of her hopes, 

In 1842 she started on her first journey; traversed 
Turkey, Palestine and Egypt; and publi-~hed her diary, 
in the form of two small volumes, In 1845 she visited 
Scandinavia and Iceland, of which countries she wrote 
an interesting account. At length. on May 1, 1846, 
ac the age of fifty-one, she left Vienna on her first 
tour round the world. She was accom, anied for a 
short time by Count Berchthold; but in the course 
of their transit through Brazil that gentleman’s 
strength failed him, and she proceeded alone to visit 
the Puri, or Indian aborigines of that country, going 
through a series of the most romantic adventures. 
From Brazil she proceeded, by woy of Cape Horn, to 
Chili, and thence to Tahici, an island which she 
thoroughly explored in a fortnight. Sne next reached 
China, but did not succeed in pexe'rating into the in- 
terior of that country: proc-eded to Caleutta, and 
thence travelled overland to Bombay. After a short 
stay at that Presidency she started for Bassora, on her 
way to Bagdad. From this puint she !egun a peril us 
journey to Mosul, travelling, as she described it, like 
the poorest Arab; and after many startling adventures 
and hairbreadth escapes fiom robbers and the treachery 
of her solitary guide, wnom her resolution and courage alone 
kept in check, she achieved the passage of the Kocrdish Moun- 
tains, and arrived in safety at the missionary station of Oroomiah. 
There she continued her journey through Persia, and, returning 
homewards by way of Russia, Constantinople and Athens, 
reached Vienna in November, 1848. 

In 1851, with the small capital of one hundred pounds, grant- 
ed her by the Austrian Government, Madame Pfeiffer set sail 
for the Cape of Good Hope, intending a second time to make 
the circuit of the world. Her immediate object was to pene- 
trate the Continent of Africa in the direction of the recently- 
discovered Lake Ngami; but the expense of travelling proved 
so great that she was obliged to content herself wich afew ram- 
bies, and the execution of her second plan—-that of «xp'oring 
the Sunda Islands, In the beginning of 1852 she was at Sara- 
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wak, whence she pevetrated into the interior of Borneo, and 
inspected the gold »nd d amond mines of Sandak. She after- 
wards visited Java and Sumatra, where she went among the 
cannibal tribe of the Batacks, hitherto generally avoided by Eu- 
ropesns, but whose fierce nature her calm and quiet bearing 
st.bdued, and she appears even to have won their respect, since 
none but a superhuman bring, they asserted, could have ven- 
tured amongst them with no other protection but her weak- 
nesses, She remained long enough among the savage tribes to 
become acquainted with their habits, and penetrated further 
than any preceding travellers. After visiting the Moluccas she 
proceeded to California, that execrable gold land, as she termed 
it, sailed down the western coast of America, reached the source 
of the Amazon River, crossed the Andes, beheld the snow-capped 
peaks of Chimborazo and Cotapaxi, and afterwards saw all that 
North America has to show of the grand and beautiful, and went 
to London, for the second time in the course of her journeyings, 
at the end of the year 1854. 

Undaunted by the disadvantages of advancing age and very 
limited means, she undertook her last effort of travel in an at- 
tempt to explore the wild and inhospitable island of Madagascar. 
There she caught a fever, from which she never wholly recovered, 
and which terminated in her death, a short time since, in her 
native city of Vienna. 








(Written expressly for Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper.) 
THE BEAUTIFUL VAGRANT: 


A Tate of Life’s Cha:ces and Changes. 
CUAPTER XXXIII. 


Tuk day wore on, and Mary still continued in a very critical condi- 
tion. Every time she moved a moan escaped her, and she became 
s0 faint that the doctor feared she was relapsing again into her for- 
mer dangerous state of prolonged asphyxia. He could not tell 
where the injury was; she had not been able to speak and describe 
her feelings, but I could discover that he feareg@ she had received 
some dangerous internal hurt. The whole adult family from General 
Worthington’s had hastened to the doctor’s ag soon as they heard of 
the sad misfortune, and never did maiden, high-born or lowly, receive 
more assiduous attention, or cause more heartfelt tears. The in- 
viting and ample dinner was removed from the table almost un- 
touched ; for we all felt the influence of that powerful sympathy 
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THE BUN-YIP, NEW AUSTRALIAN STEAMER. 


which draws human hearts together, and makes them beat in unison, 
either for joy or woe. 

The weather also, as if in sympathy with our sadness, began to 
change. The pine tree-tops gave out a louder moan, or a wilder 
wail, as if complaining that sorrow had come, where, a few short 
hours before, all had been bright and cheerful. The gay plumaged 
red-birds flew restlessly from tree to tree, and ceased their joyous 
singing, and the chattering bluejays set up a noisy concert. As the 
atmosphere grew dark the frogs from the river sounded their dis- 
cordant notes from highest treble to lowest bass ; the pea-fowls 
screamed, the turkeys gobbled, the cocks crew, and the cows and 
pigs came home for shelter. 

“My dear,” said General Worthington to Dora, “ you see there’s a 
storm coming. I never saw a more sudden change. I thought this 
morning that we should have pleasant weather for a week—but 
now”—he walked up and down the room, and his voice trembled 
when he resumed his sentence—“ but now everything is changed, 
everything !” 

Dora came softly up to him, slipped her arm within his, looked up 
sweetly into his clouded face, and said, ‘‘ Everything but the power 
and goodness of the Father above.” 

He rubbed his hands together and continued his walk, scarcely 
heeding the young wife who still hung upon his arm. 

“We must get home before the storm comes up,” said he at 
length. 

“ Are you going home?” asked Dora. 
till there is some change in Mary ?” 

“There are too many here already,” said the general. 

Dora looked surprised and distressed at the shortness and charac- 
ter of his replies, and I certainly felt so. But nothing daunted Dora 
continued, “ But she has been like our own child so long !” 

“Dora, we must go.” 

“ But cannot I remain?” 

“Tf you wish to. But will not the little ones need you at home ?” 

“ Oh, they are in good hands. Pray let us remain.” 

All this while the old general was walking the floor, and rubbing 
his hands. At this moment the carriage drove up to the door. 

“Dora,” said he, “ there’s the carriage, and I must go. You can 
stay if you prefer it.” 

Dora looked earnestly at her husband, and then at me, then again 
at her husband, still more earnestly. Feeling that she might wish 
to say something not to be heard by other ears,I,the only other 
person in the room, rose to go out. 

“ You needn't leave the room, my dear boy,” said the general— 
he often called me boy—“ you needn’t go. You've seen and heard 
what has passed, and I wish you to know what 
it is that has power to take me away from Mary 
while her life is still in danger. Read that, 
Dora.” And he handed her a note, then threw 
himself heavily in a chair, and covered his face 
with his hands. Dora read the note, while I 
watched her countenance with some anxiety. 
The reading took not a moment’s time, and I 
saw Dora’s lip quiver. She handed the note to 
her husband, however, without a word. He 
raised his head, and merely said, “Show it to 
Richard.” ‘ 

It was from General Worthington’s invalid 
daughter, Mrs. Gibbons, was written in a feeble 
and almost illegible hand, and ran thus: 


“My Dear Fatner—Come to me at once. 


“ Oh, surely you wili stay 


Oh God, when will my sorrows be over? Say 
nothing to Ned and Bettie. 
“ Your daughter, E. G.” 


“Tl be ready in a moment,” said Dora, and 
she went out to prepare herself for the ride. 
When she returned, Bettie was with her. 

“Why must you go, grandpapa?” asked she. 

“We had better go, my dear,” said he. “ You 
can do without us here, can you not?” 

“ Oh, yes, grandpapa,”’ replied Dora; “ but it 
is such a comfort to have you here, and Mary 
will ask for you when she arrives.” 

“It is better for us to go,” quietly replied the 
general. “ We shall return, I hope, to-morrow.” 

So they went, each wringing my hand at part- 
ing, and giving Bettie an affectionate kiss, and 
I was left to conjecture the meaning of the short 
but startling note which I had read. I krew 
what those “ sorrows” were of which Mrs. Gib- 
bons spoke; I knew that the man who had 
sworn before God’s holy altar “to love and 
to cherish” the pure and gentle being who 
left a!l to follow him, had shamefully broken 
his solemn vow; had basely betrayed his holy 
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trust, and that poor Mrs. Gibbons had long been dying of the slow 
torture which can only be inflicted through the avenues of the 
heart. I knew, moreover, that recently the horrible creature had 
added to his other accomplishments a greater love for the intoxi- 
cating cup than was consistent with the comfort, or even safety, of 
those around him ; and I feared that afflictions of the most painful 
character might be added to that great sorrow which had already 
befallen us ; for death, simple death, let it come ever so suddenly, 
can bring with it the angel of consolation ; but there was no angel 
of consolation ever brought to any house or heart by such a man as 
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the one whose very countenance was enough to banish ‘every plea- 
sant thought or feeling. 





CHAPTER XXXIV. 


MEANTIME the storm came on. The air grew! darker and darker, 
and the wind whistled louder and louder, and though it was in the 
depths of winter, the thunder growled and muttered at a distance, 
and ever and anon there came a flash of lightning. This is nota 
very unusual thing in those southern latitudes. We wandered 
about, those of us who were shut out from Mary’s room, for in 
truth the doctor had turned me out for bad behavior. I would 
keep feeling her forehead and hands in spite of his prohibition, and 
he took me by the shoulders and put me quietly out of the door. 
And, if the truth must be confessed, I had very little self-command 
where Mary was concerned. 

Night came, and we were all seated in a large parlor divided from 
the one in which Mary was lying by alarge hall or entry. We 
were scattered in different parts of the room, for though there was 
a large wood fire blazing in the chimney, it was not yet cold; but 
we felt that the air was getting that peculiar chilliness which some- 
times accompanies a storm. Harry and I would rise occasionally 
and pace the floor with rapid steps, often stopping at the window 
to look forth into the darkness, which, with the exception of an 
occasional flash of lightning, was quite intense. Ned sat near a 
table with his face buried in his hands. Poor fellow! he had a 
double sorrow, for Lady Bettie had been his pet from childhood. 

Charley and Horace Maxwell, and the twins, Rose and Lily, were 
seated in pairs, a significant omen, and we had seen of late a good 
many of them. Poor Bobby Tompkins sat solitary, his hands buried 
in his pockets, looking straight into the fire. 

Presently he pricked up his ears. He had large ears, and a very 
flexible forehead, and he had a trick of backing his ears and prick- 
ing them up, for all the world like a horse. 

“Thear some person a calling,” at length he said. That, on a 
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Southern plantation, was no uncommon occurrence, and no one 
paid any attention to his remark ; so, after gazing foolishly round 
at each of us in turn, he fixed his eyes once more upon the fire, and 
resumed his meditations. As for the rest of us, absorbed in our own 
overpowering thoughts, and occupied by the contending emotions 
of hope and fear, we bad heard nothing but the perpetual moan of 
the stormy wind, the rattling of she window panes, the creaking 
and groaning of the two giant oaks which shaded the duorstep, the 
occasional barking of a dog, or dismal ecreeching of an owl. 

At length Harry came to me and whispered, 

“Can you bear this suspense? I can’t. Dr. Perry onght to come 
out sometimes, and tell us how things are going on in tere.” 

“1 think so too,” said 1; “ but let us hope, Harry, that no news 
is good news. Even the careful opening and shutting of the door 
may disturb her.” 

Harry shook his head sadly, but said nothing; and taking my 
arm, we sauntered out together into the hall, and walked softly up 
and down the long and carpeted entry. The front door was a wide 
one, with narrow panes of glass on either side, and finding that one 
of these glasses was broken, and was giving entrance to more wind 
and rain than was either pleasant or desirable, we concluded to 
stuff it up with something by way of meeting the present emer- 
gency. 

While we were searching our pockets for handkerchiefs, newspa- 
pers, or what not, we both started, looked at each other, and stood 
stock still. 7. 

“What was that?” asked Harry. 

“1 can't imagine,” said I; “it was a human voice.” 

Just then a dog outside gave a most fearful howl, which ended in 
a long-protracted whine, and made us both shudder ; for only the 
night before we had been conversing on that very subject, and 
langhing at what we called the superstitions of the country. Seve- 
ral of the company had stoutly maintained that the howling of a 
dog always foreboded or attended death. 

In a few momen‘: we heard the distant sound again, borne 
through tlie broken pane, but could not make out what it was, and 
we concluded to go into the yard and try to satisfy ourselves. We 
proceeded tothe back door, which was farthest from Mary; but 
the moment we opened the door some large object flew by us, and 
fluttering round and round, settled down just outside the door of the 
room in which lay our dear invalid. We had instantly shut to the 
door without going out, and now we returned to see what it was 
that had passed us, and to remove it from Mary’s neighborhood. 
But just then Dr. Perry came out from the room, probably to inquire 
into the cause of the commotion, when the bird instantly flew into 
the chamber he had just quitted, and dashing against a standing 
mirror which had been hastily brought down from one of the upper 
rooms, it fell to the floor,and was broken in pieces. Here were 
three dreadful omens all at once—the howling of a dog, the flight of 
@ bird into the heuse, and the breaking of a mirror! 

But now we were in terror for Mary. All the occupants of the 
other parlor, too, came rushing out to discover the cause of the 
noises they had beard, and to my terrified mind and excited nerves 
it seemed like confusion worse confounded. The doctor was the 
most composed of all. He hastily shut the door of Mary’s room, 
still holding the latch in his hand, and whispered, ‘ You had better 
all go back into the other room ; or, if you stay here be perfectly 
quiet. I must gotoMary. 11] return in a moment and tell you how 
she bears all this.” Then he softly opened the door and Harry and 
I slipped in with him. 

But, to our surprise, all was perfectly quiet. Bettie had picked up 
the bird, and, to still the fluttering of its buge wings, appeared to be 
quietly choking it to death. Her large dark eyes were opened wide- 
ly with a look of eager inquiry, but she said nothing and continued 
to bold the bird with a firm and murderous grasp. 

Following the doctor to the lounge we bent over the unconscious 
sufferer, hardly daring to look at her,sbe lay so pale and quiet. The 
doctor felt her pulse, and then her furehead. Going to her feet he 
examined their condition, while our eyes followed him anxiously, 
gazing into his face to catch the expression of his countenance. We 
saw nothing there to alarm us. 

Going to Bettie the doctor whispered, “ She is in a natural sleep.” 
We beard this, for we had followed him closely, as if our path of { 
salvation lay under his footsteps. ‘Stay here,” he continued, still 
address Bettie, “ and if she awakes before I return give her some 
more 0 e same mixture. Here, give me the bird. Poor thing! 
I'll be bound you've killed it!” And so she had; the poor bird was 
dead. 





CHAPTER XXXV. 

“Whar the dickens is all this?” asked the doctor when we, accom- 
panied by the whole group we had left in the entry, had reached once 
more the end of the passage, and were about opeuing again the back 
door. 

“ We heard several times,” I replied, “ the tones of a human voice, 
borne, as it were, from a distance, and were going out of this dvor 
to find out something more about it. Just as we opened the door in 
flew that bird, asif it had been waiting foradmission. Can it be Poe’s 
raven?” 

“Didn't T tell you so?” said Tompkins, with unwonted animation. 

“ What !’ said the doctor, “ that Poe’s raven was waiting 10 come 
in? Did you hear it tapping?” 

He looked vacantly at the doctor and round on all of us, as if 
wondering what it all meant, and beseeching somebody to give him 
an explauvation. Harry came to the rescue. “On yes, Tompkins,” 
said he, “ you did say you heard some one calling : 

* But not a-tapping,” hastily interrupted Tompkins ; “ I didn’t say 
I heard any one a-tapping.” 

“] don't suppose you did,” said the doctor ; “ but let’s go out and 
see into this. Take care now, all of you—excepting you, giils—you 
go back, Rose and Lily; you may go now into that room and stay 
with Bettie ; she’s worth the whole of youn—take care now, we mustn t 
let the door blow open ; lil hoid it while you pass out one by one ; 
pray Heaven there be no more ravens about !” 

The doctor thought Mary better, and his spirits were fast rising to 
their natural pitch. Weal! got safely outside of the door, and it was 
carefully shut by the doctor. 

No sooner had he shut the door than we heard the sound again, 
and plainly enough now. Amid the howlings of the blast, the crash 
of falling trees, the roaring of the stream, and the mutterings of the 
thunder, we heard, borne across the river, the sound of human 
voices. 

“They must be travellers caught in the storm,” said the doctor. 
“They are hallooing to be put across the ferry. Good heavens! 
what will become of them?” 

“Is there no house on the other side ?” I inquired ; for though I 
had often passed the feiry,and knew that there was no house in 
tight, 1 knew also that it was the custom of the people to build their 
houses off the road, and approach them by long and winding 
avenues. 

“ No house nearer than two miles, and they could never find that, 
even if they knew it was there,” said the doctor. 

“Could they possibly cross the river in such a storm?” I asked. 

“1'm afraid not,” was the reply,“ but it’s horrible for them to 
have to stay there. lil go andsee what old Neptune says, he knows 
as much about the river as old Sambo. I see a light in his house 
now, there, the th:rd house in the “ quarter ;” do you see it? 

“Yes,” said I, suppose we go there.” 

All this time we had been turning our backs to the wind, and 
holding on to our hats ; and now we started for the “ nigger quar- 
ter.” Jt was hard wok to get there. 

The door we found fastened, and, notwithstanding the storm, the 
inmates were evidently in the height of enjoyment. We knocked 








and pummelied without being heard, and every moment the hearty 


hys! bya! of the negroes rose above the din of the storm. Dark i 


and angry as sll outward nature seemed, within that humble room 
all appeared bright and happy. The ruddy light created by the 
negroes’ blessing a chunk of * fat light-*ood,” came streaming out 
into the darkness through numerous cracks and crevices, and the 
cheerful tones of those within appeared to come from hearts free 
from life’s cares or sorrows. 

Finding that he could not make himself heard, the doctor picked 
up a pretty heavy stick, and began banging at the door. The 
silence wi.hin was deep and instantaneous, and presently a voice, 
which we recognized as that of old Neptune, called out, ‘‘ Who dah, 
dat? Is dat de patrol?” 

“T'll patrol you if you don’t let us in, you old sinner!” said his 
master. “ Are you going to keep us in this rain all night 7” 

“ Why, massa, dat dah you? Yer, you niggers! help me for open 
dis yer do’ quick!” said Neptune. “ Consa’n de do,’ he so ha’‘d for 
open!” and after considerable-pulling and swearing, the door swung 
open, and we entered. 

Old Neptune and his company looked rather astonished to see so 
large a party; “ Yes, you old scamp!” said his master, “ you're a 
cunning rogue. You’ve made your door open hard on purpose. 
You'd like to have time to hide any wicked doings you may be 
about, before the patrol cangetin. I’m up to your tricks!” 

“Cla, massa,” said Neptune, “dah no sich a ting; *tis de natur 
ob de do.’ He's de tightest shettin’ do’ lebber see. Eh! eh! 
massa, ole Neptin no fraid ob no patrol.” 

“Well, come, stop your nonsense,” said the doctor, “ and tell me 
if you think old Sambo—with extra help, of course—could put any 
body across the river to-night.” A deep groan from some part of 
the room accompanied this question. 

“Farrer alive, massa! not by no means!” exclaimed Neptune. 
“Ef old Sambo was yer, he would tell you dat berry same ting 
heself.’” Here a slight snicker from the little negroes attracted my 
attention. 

“Don’t you think, Neptune,” said J, “ that if you were to help 
old Sambo, in fact, if we were all to help, it could be done?” 

“Cla,my massa, de flat would swamp. No massa, we could’nt 
keep a holt ob de rope not ef dere been a hundud of us.” 

“ Would’nt this help a little 7” inquired Harry, holding up a ten 
dollar gold: piece. 

“ Wha dah dat, my massa?” 

“A ten dollar piece.” 

“Ten dollar! whew! Cla, massa,” said Neptune scratching his 
his head, “ I fraid eben dat wouid’ntdo it. Dis dah de biggest blow 
we had dese ten year. But le’ me see!” and he scratched his head 
again. 

“Tell um yes, nigger!” came from some mysterious quirter. 
Neptune rolled his eyes around, and seemed to have some difficulty 
to keep from choking. At length he could stand it no longer, and 
fairly exploded, clapping his hands on his stomach, and laughing 
till he bent nearly double. Finally he went to a bed which stood 
in one corner, and stooping down to look under it, took hold of a 
pair of feet, by which he dragged out a negro man who struggled 
and kicked considerably. ‘ Get up yer, you ole possum!” shouted 
he, “‘ get up yer, an’ show you’self.” The negro soon rose to his 
feet, and we saw that it was the veritable old Sambo himself. 

“ Aha!” said the doctor, “no wonder the door opens hard! no 
wonder you thought of the patrol! Why, Sambo, what business 
have you here, leaving poor travellers to perish on the other side 
of the river?” 

“ Kigh! massa,” said Sambo, looking somewhat ashamed, “ I left 
my ole ooman down dey in de ferry house, wid pos'tive ’rections for 
call me ef anybody bin want me. I bin know, my massa, dat dey 
couldnt be no trabelers sich a night as dis.” 

* But there are though,” said the doctor. 

“Eh! eh! whey, massa?” 

“Why, on tie other side ; they've been calling for this hour, and I 
shouldn't be surprised if they’re all drowned by this time. Remem- 
ber, if they are, you'll be hung for murder, and Neptune too for 
harboring you, when you ought to be at your post.” 

“ Cla’, massa,” said Neptune, “I ent bin ‘tice um for come ’t’all ; 
he come yer he own self, dat he did !” 

“You git out, Neptin,” said Sambo; “ ent you binax me for come 
for dr-——” 

“Nebber! you lie, sir; you come your own self!” exclaimed 
Neptune ; ‘an’ you bring your own——” 

“Come, come!” interrupted the doctor, “that’s enough! We 
don’t care about that. What we want to know is if you can get the 
flat across ¢” 

“Is dey people t'urrer side for true, massa?” asked Sambo, “ or 
is you only jokin’ wid de po’ ole nigger ?” 

“1 tell you,” said the doctor, hastily, “there are people there, 
and they've been hallooing for Lleaven only knows how long. Now, 
can you get them over here ?” 

“IT nebber did put de boat cross, my massa, in sich an onreas‘nable 
blow as dis,” said Sambo ; “ but if massa say so, de po’ ole nigger 
kin but try.” And he shook his head with a very persecuted air. I 
told Larry to hoid up the gold piece, which he did, and Sambo con- 
tinued, “De Lord knows I redder risk my life dan hab anybody 
parrish for de want ob help! LBrudder Neptin, come! Come, my 
brudder, let we go to de po’ parrishin’ creeturs! De Lord hab 
massy on we all!” 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 
We proceeded in a body to the river; but the doctor, who did not 
like to leave Mary so long, fearing that some change might require 
his immediate atteation, said he would uot attempt to cross. Some- 
limes we plunged to the knees in a muduole, and then fell prostrate 
over a fallen tree ; but we.picked each other up, and floundered on. 

“Yon can recommember, brudder Neptin,” said Sambo, “dah 
night Mass Gidjun Lee nigger all bin drowned when dey was bin 
tryin’ for git de flat ’cross? He was jist sich anoder tempesturus 
night as dis yer.’ 

“Ihab a’stinct membry ob um, Sambo,” replied Nepune ; “ we 
was boys den—no more’n knee high. 1 respec’ dah mus’ be more’n 
eighty year: let’s see—yes, more’n eighty year ’go.” 

“ Yes, for true ; more’n dat for true,” said Sambo. “ Mass Gidjun 
nebber hol’ he head up at wards.” 

“ It was just forty-five years ago, boys,” said the doctor; “ what's 
the use of lying?’ 

“Eh, eh! massa, you forget,” said Sambo. “Enty he bin moze’n 
Ga 

** Not a bit more,” said the doctor. 

These few sentences had not been uttered without immense 
difliculty, being often cut short by a sudden plunge, which jerked 
the words out strangely. 

“ But remember, boys,” said the doctor, “those negroes had all 
been drinking; and 1m afiaid you've been doing the very same 
thing. 

* Nebber you be ‘fraid ob me, massa ; you doesn’t gib us so much 
dram like Mass Gidjun bin gib he nigger,” said Ne piune. 


‘Times are changed since the days of Gideon Lee,” said the 
doctor; “ and, besides, the poor fellow loved the bottle too well 
himself. lt was the death of him at last.” 

We had now reached the river. The people on the other side had 


apparently given up in despair the attempt to make themselves 
heard, for the sounds had ceased that had reached us before We left 





the house. The s'orm by this time had become really fearful. ‘I 
was well for us that there were no trees near the ferry, for we could 
hear them falling continually Ihe cold, wet leaves, borne from 
from some distance by the rearing wid, came flapping in our faces, 
but this was only when the rain for a moment ceased ; for, like the 
wind, which cawe in gusts, the rain would fall in torrents for a few 
miputes, and then suddenly almost cease. The wayward spirit of 


} the storm baffled all human forethought or calculation, and we 


scarcely knew from one moment to another what to expect. 





“ You mek mistake, massa,” said Sambo ; “day ent nobody ober 
day, leastways I ent yer nutt’n.” ’ 

“ But we did hear them, Sambo, plainly enough,” said the doctor. 
“ We've been so long in getting here that I’m afraid they’ve gone 
back to look for some house, and they'll never come out of that 
forest alive. Heavens, how it blows!” And it did blow with a 
vengeance. 

* You must call to them, Sambo,” resumed the doctor; we must 
do what we can to get them over.” 

Sambo gave one of those prolonged unearthly yells which he had 
learned in his vocation, and we waited for the answer. It was not 
long in coming. The voice spake some words in a rapid, earnest 
tone, but, as the wind blew another way, we could not distinguish a 
word. 

“ Keep up good ha'at,” shouted Sambo ; “ please God, we comin’ 
ober for you.” 

“ Well, the Almighty be with you all !” said the doctor, in a solemn 
tone ; “I would risk my life with yours, but I may be wanted at the 
house. Richard, you musn’t go.” 

“Don’t tek no mo’ han’s way, massa,” said old Sambo; “ it'll 
*quire all de help we kin git for hol’ de rope.” 

“T think I'll go then,” said the doctor. “I think I'll not be needed 
much at home.” 

“No, no! doctor,” we all cried out; “go to Mary! go to Mary!” 

The doctor left us with another fervent benediction, and we all 
entered boat. It was a large flat boat, rather the worse for 
wear ; and it was not without some sinking of the heart that I ¢om- 
mitted myself to the roaring, raging torrent ; and I suppose that was 
the feeling of us all. It was certainly a hazardous undertaking. A 
strong rope was stretched across the river, and well secured at both 
ends ; but who could tell whether it would endure the strain to which 
it which it was now to be subjected? And if the frail rope parted, 
there would be very little chance for any of us. 

Under Sambo’s direction, we all went to work. The brave old fel- 
low, now that he had made up his mind to the job, set about it very 
cheerfully ; and I must do him the justice to believe that the gold be 
had seen was by no means uppermost in his thoughts. 

it may be asked why the negroes of the plantation were not de- 
tailed for this difficult and dangerous voyage. In the first place, we 
never thought about them at all; and in the second, it is not proba- 
bie that we should have called upon them if we had. The under- 
taking was one which required judgment, coolness and presence of 
mind ; qualities for which the negro race are not remarkable. There 
were six of us, beside the two negroes, and we committed ourselves 
to the care of Heaven, and went to work with strong hands and ear- 
nest hearts. 

Old Sambo untied the boat. “ Hol’ on now, gen’men, wid all you 
might!” he shouted; and so we did. The buat swung partially 
round with great violence, almost fracturing the arms of some of us; 
but we held on, and brought her to again. The large strong rope 
groaned and creaked, and seemed as if uttering warnings and up- 
braid ngs to the rash mortals who were braving the elements in their 
fearful strife. But it stood the test itself most wonderfully ; and 
after many struggles, and not a few misgivings, we neared the oppo- 
site shore. 

Ve held on manfully till Sambo and Neptune had secured the 
boat, and then were glad enough to rest. Our hands were cramped 
and blistered; but, thankful that we were not lying at the bottom 
of the river, we bore the suffering with exemplary patience. But 
now for the travellers. 

They were two gentlemen, who were travelling on horseback. It 
was so intensely dark that we could only grope our way to them, 
guided by the sound of their voices. They informed us that they 
had pushed on, hoping to reach the ferry before the storm had be- 
come violent ; but that it came on with a rapidity and a fury they 
had little expected. 

“ How long is you bin yer, gen’I'men?” inquired Neptune. 

“Two mortal hours!” replied one of them,” and we are nearly 
dead. I]t wasn’t safe to go into the forest under the trees for shel- 
ter; and we've been standing in this pelting rain and horrible wind, 
or walking about to keep life in us. We were afraid you could’nt 
get the boat over.” 

“No more'n we could’nt,” said Sambo, “ ef dese yer gen’l’men an’ 
God A'mighty heself hadn’t a help us.” 

‘It was a very difficult matter,” said I, “as my hands and arms 
can testify ; and my shoulders ache as if they had been dislocated.” 

“So do mine!” said several voices. 

“ Now you know, gen’l’men,” remarked Sambo, “ wha’ dis yer 
po’ ole nigger feel all de time.” 

“Tt’s no such thing, Sambo,” said one of the travellers ; ‘‘ you’re 
used to it.” 

“ Kigh, massa!” exclaimed Sambo, “ you does know ole Sambo, 
den? Who is you, massa?” 

“* Never mind! you'll find out, Sambo, when I come to settle with 
you. We'll pay you well if you get us over safely.” 

“* My dear massa,” exclaimed Sambo, “don't talk ‘bout money! 
Ebber sence ole Sambo bin boss ob dis yer ribber—let’s see—dese 
sixty year—ole Sambo nebber turn he back ’pon he duty. Don’t 
talk ‘bout money. Money ‘ent nutt’n to Sambo ; ‘tis he duty; dat’s 
de ting old Sambo lub!” 

“ You don't care about that gold piece then, I suppose, Sambo,” 
remarked Harry. 

** And you don’t hide under beds,” said I. 

“Eh! eh! massa, now you too ha’ad ’pon de ole nigger—but 
hello ! yer come de harricane ! hole on fas’, ebbry body !” 

And sure enough, the wind, which had lulled a little during the 
previous convetsation, now came rushing onward with renewed 
fury ; and for some moments it required all our strength to resist 
the onset. We huddled tog@gher in a compact mass, holding firmly 
to each other ; or I verily believe we should bave been lifted bodily 
from the ground, and whirled, like helpless atoms, through the air. 
The two horses of the travellers, alarmed by the terrible confusion 
and uproar of the elements, pulled so hard upon tie bridles, which 
were flung over the arms of their masters, that they were forced to 
let them go}; and away they galloped, no one knew whither. None 
of us, at that moment, bad a single thought or feeling but the bare 
instinct of selfreservation. 1 shall never forget that night. 

(To be continued.) 


A Deatcbman up at Schaghticoke, by the name of Kendrick, had a son 
by the name of Jacob, or Yaupy as the Iutch usual!y call it, with whove 
education h+ bad taken much paios, instructing him in a!l the rudiments «tf 
good breed ng. &c., untl he became satisfied that his boy Yaupy was a periect 
specimen of obedience and good manpers, and le took every occasion to shor 
off Yeupy’s aceompli-bments and sound bis praise amorg his neighbors. H 
said thas **Ysopy had more laroin’ dé most all de poys in de school; he can 
read all throngh ¢e spelling-book, end #pell all through de reading-bouks, an‘ 
covld tell all de pic’ures in de pig Piple.”’ 

Kendrick was visited one day by his domin'e, who called to inquire into the 
state of his morel end religiwus affairs, and to give instructious 10 his family. 
Kenéritk, thinking it a good opportunity to show Off his paragon of a son, and 
wishing at the same to be kind and civil to his deminie, called out to his boy 
in an adjoining 100m, 

**Yaupy, you go down'in de cellar and draw de tominie a bitcher of citer; 
but re 

* Go,’? said Yaupy, “‘ and draw the eldcr yourself; you know where it is as 
well as I do.”’ 

This was rather a stumper to poor Kenir'ck; but, beipg unwilling that his 
dominie should g) away with an unfavorab.e ‘mprestion of Yaapy's maunera, 
undertook to apologise for him 

‘ Tominie,”’ said he ‘ dat ish von of ce pest little poys I ever sed in my life, 
but be bas a very pad cold new |’ 





A Man who con have bis corns mashed without grumbling is undonb'edly 
pos-e-set of @ tolerably good dispcsition. One oan being ence at » po'i'ics| 
meeting, seid, in @ pleasant mani er, to a big, buily fellow, who was standing 
upon bis tee, 

** My dear sir, are you a miller?” 

“ No, sir; why do you ask?’’ 

“Why, sir, the fact is, I thought you were a mil'er, and a very honest one 
too, because you have been grinding my corns this half hour without taking 
tol. 
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OAKS AND MANTILLAS 
AT 25 PER CENT. BELUW REGULAK PRICES 
W. B. MACKENZIE vespectiully. announces that having 
relinquishea the wholesale trede, m consequence of the 
universally severe tosses of Jast year, and his impor'ations 
of the ‘eason being unusua ly large, he bas determined to 
ve his retail castomers the b-nefi’ resuliiog the efrom, 
yy offering them the rchest stock of Cloaks fa the city, at 
neh be'ow regular wholesale ra és, being a reduction of 
faliy twenty-five per sent fiom the prices of former years. 
SUMPTUOUS VELVEC « LOAKS, 

Wir Ricagst PRoc:® EMPELLIN~HMENTS. 
ELEGANT VELVEr TALMA2, 
EMRBOIDERED VELVET ( LOAKS, 
EMBROIDERED VELVEt tTaLMAS. 
500 Pants Mape Vetiver Croaks, variously trimmed, at 
from $5% to $200. 

RICH PLAIN V*LVET CLOAKS, 
At $40. 


Brack Beaver CLoAKS. 
Brack Beavex CixovLars, wird SLvEVES, 
160 ELEGaNT Pais maps ReavER CLOAKS, 
From $18 to $45. . 
2,000 New York copies of the ab -ve, from $8 to $20. 
A large assortve>t of 
Tr'vELLNG WrafPeRs AND RaGisns, 
Previously soli at $8, $10 aud $17, now reduced to $5, $6 
and $7, on account of the advanced state of the season. 
WM. BUCHANAN WaCKENZIE, 
294 and 296 Canal ~treet, 
Unite States Cloak and Mantilla Stere, 


157 Brandreth Bu'ldiog. 


ARRIS’ PAPENT SWEEPER!-—The ad- 
vantages of this Sweeper are: 

1. Its compact form, enabiog the sweeper to go close up 

to the base, or in the corvers. : 

Il. It will sweep perfectly Brussels or velvet carpets, oil 
cloth, marble or fi ors. ' if 

Ill. The driving-whee! being padded with India-rubber, it 
cannot iojure the nap of the finest carpet. 

IV. The brush being soft, it sweeps more cl’an than any 
broom; it is more econom'cal, m»kes no dust, will 
sweep under the beds or heavy furniture . 

¥V. It has adjusting screws, to keep the brush at the right 

int, as it wears. : 

VI. It is well made, and will last for years; price, $1. 

VII. Fancy Goots stores can, without spriokling, be rid of 
all dust in sweeping. 

If the most perfect satisfaction is not given after a week’s 
trial, the money will be refunded. 
The Trade supplied, and rights to make and sell, by the 








STEPHEN WM. SMITH, 
Paige 158” 534 Bioadway. 
GEf THE BEST. 
HARDING’S EDITIONS 
OF THE 
o L Y¥ fk oS ae 





Tue subscribers have recently stereotyped several new 
se's of plates of Family Bibles, the type of which is clear, 
beautiful, and of extra large size The text is the most 
reliable, being carefully revised and correc’ed from the 
original edition of the year 1610. These editions are 

rinted in the very best manver, upon five white paper; and 
illustra‘ed with nvm *rous fine s'eel plates and bri liaut il- 
luminations, new family record, &c The bicding embraces 
every varie’y of finish, rich Turkey Morocco, avtique and 
other magr idcent styles, Lhe prices are greatly reduced to 
suit the wants of the times, varyieg from one to fifty dol- 
Jars, thereby placing a copy of tve Holy Bible within the 
reach of every family in tue land, however limited i-s 
means, 

PULPIT BIBLES for all religious denominations; and 
also those suitab’e for the various asseciations, inciuding 
the Masonie and Odd Fe!lows’ fraternities, &c. 

Sa” All communications promp'ly a' tended to. 

ESPER HARDING & SON, 
154-161 121 South Third street, Philadelphia. 
THE GREAT LITERARY SUCCESS OF THE TIME. 
25,000 in 15 Days! 
MR. LONGKELLOW’S 
OURTSHIP OF MILES STANDISH, 
AND OTHER Poems, 
One Vul. l6mo. Price 76 cents. 





In the ‘*Courtsbip of Miles Standish’’ the author trans- 
ports the reader buck over more than two centuries to the 
bleak, rocky coast of Piymonto, covered with the few scat 
tered houses of the handful ot Pilgrim colonists who con 
etituted the first sbip-load of the Mayflower. |t will do 
more to throw an attractive, familiar light on the bleak 
shores of Plymouth, and the grim visaged Puritan colonists 
who landed vpon them, than ail the New Eogland Society 
orations and labored histor cal eulogies that were ever ut- 
tered or printed. Hereafter, the basis of p»palar acquaint- 
ance with the Pi/grim Fa‘ hers will be found in this idyl of 
Me. Lonyfellow’s.—N. ¥. Evening Post. 


Published by TI°KFOR & FIELTS, Boston. 
aay Copies sent by mail, free of expense, on receipt of 
price. 157 





RICH DRE33 GOODS 
REAL LACES. 
FRENCH EMBROIDERIES. 
Pen ns GRAY & CO. have now open a superb 
selection of 
NEW aND FasmionsBLeE Dress Goons, LACES AND 
EMBROIDBRI“S, 
of their own importation, and exclusive styles which can- 
not be found elsewhere. 
154-161 729 Broapway, CORNER WAVERLEY PLAct. 


AM Gatio: ROYAL MAIL STEAM NAVI- 
Ga’ 





GATION CUMPANY’S New York and 
way live. 
STEAM TO ALL PARTS OF GRE‘\T BRITAIN VIA GALWAY, 
IRELAND. 
The shortest sea passage between America and Europe 
NEW YORK AND GALWsY Sf£aMsHiP LINE 

This line ix composed of powerful and fast sailing s!eam- 
ships, ably officered, and fui nisbed with everything requisrte 
to reuder ‘he voyage sa’e and agreeabl+.: The depariares 
from New York for Galway will ve as‘follows until further 
notice, viz. : 

PRINCE ALBERT .... Capt. Waters... Thursday} Dec. 2 

Persons visiting [reland reach the'r destunation im three 
fourths the time taken by any other route! and ali Lave av 
opportunity of visiting places and scenery of unrivalled 
interest tn Ireiand. 

Price of passage, ircluding free tickets by the usual rail- 
road routes, from Galway to any of the princ'pat cities of 
Great Britain at the following greatly reduced rates: 'First- 
class, $90; second-class, $50; third c ass, $30. 

Those wishing to bring out their friends can purchase 
tickets for their pessage in thir’-class trom Galway, at $30, 
or from other cites in Great Bri ain acerssibie by railro«d, 
at $35. A liberal cabin table will be provided, and cooked 
prov'stons for thisd-class passengers to and from Galway. 

Third-class passengers to furnish their own bed and bed- 
ding, quart pot, water cap, knife, fork, spoon and tin plate 

For freight and p-+ssage, acd further particalars, appl; 
to the u .dersigned, at their offices. Nos. 61 Hudson stieet, 
corner of Jay, New York. Application jor freight 
and passege may also be made at auy of the offices of tne 
company on their ex ores routes, 

AMERICAN EXPRESS CO., Consignees. 
ALEX HOLLAND, Manager. 
New York, Sept 40, 1858 


OLLOWAY’S PiLLS—Wuere ane THEY 

§ nor?—Well may these Pills be called an 
“niversal medicive, ior tucy are in demaod turougnout the 
habitabie gi ibe. Even the medical d “ma'ists who regard 
all deviatioas from c lege rules as sacrilege. are electrified 
by the cures of dyspepsia, liver complaiat and éysents ry 
accomplished by Hviloway’s Pils. Suld at the maoulacto- 
ries, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and No, 244 Strand 
Loudon; and by all druggists, at 25 cts., 625, cts, and $i 


BOOK OF THRILLING INTEREST! 
A PUBL SHED 1HIS DAY, 
CHRONICLES OF THE BASTILE! 
670 Ocravo PsGEs AND Supers EVGRAV NGs, DESIGNED BY 
CRUIKSHANK AND ENGRAV?D BY SxSS 1 
This work bss bren submitted to one of tbe most cele- 
brated of French hi-torans, who not only vouches for the 
correctness of its history, but de:lares ts details respecting 
the events of which it trea's to b= exceedingly accvra'e 
and graphical'y described. It cmtains, among o:her events 
of which it treats 
A De-cription of the O11 Man of the Bastile. 
Thrilling Scenes in the Fa-tile 
Tne Haun 's of the Conspiretors. 
Tne Secret Meeting: of the Lutetians. 
Louis Quatorze 
Dake D'O- leans, 
Lovis XVI. 
Madame De Maintenon. 
Marie Antoinette, 
the Man of tae Iron Mask. 
Jacques, the Spy. 
*»Argenson, Governor of the Bastile. 
Marat. 
Mirabeau. 
Foulin. 
Rubespierre, 
The Compact of Liberty. 
The Gither'ng of the Lutetians. 
The Revolutiooa:y Clubs. 
The Great Revolation, 
The Destruction of the Bastile 
Te Publishers feel warranted in saying that this work 
wiil exceed in interest anything that bas been published ia 
tuis country for many years. 
sTaNFORD & DELIS*ER, 
No 508 Broadway. 
Canvassers wanted, to whom liberal terms wil be given. 
156-159 


AVE YOU SEEN THE VILLAGE 
BLACKSMITH ? 


SHEFFIELD PuATED WARE; COVERED 
os Venison, Meat and |V-getabie Dishe-, Epergues, 








Waiters, Liquor Stands, Castors, Cake Ba-kets, Selad 
Stands, Tea and Coffee -ets, Urns, Water Kettie:, &e., &c. 
of James Dixon & Sons and other makers, at the Lowest 


Prices, at 
BERRIAN’S 
157-8 601 Broadway. 
ABLE CUTLERY, PEARL, PLATED 
Ivory aud Colored Hantles of every Cescript’on, of 
the Best Makers, English and American, at the Lowest 
Prices, at 





SERRIAN'S, 
157-8 601 Broadway. 


OVERED MEAT AND VEGETABLE 
J Dishes of all kinds, Fire irons and Stands, Copp+r, 


Brass and Iron Cual Scuttles, Pokers, Tongs, &., &c., at the 
Lowest Prices, at 





BERRIAN’S 


157.8 601 Broadway. 





AVE \OU SEEN THE VILLAGE 
BLACKSMITH ? 


J. A. DIX. NEW YORK 
GENERAL PURCHASING AGENCY. 
No. 1 Nassau SrRecer. 

To meet the wants of #ll persons desiring to make their 
purchases, in the city of New York, of any article of use cr 
luxury, from a ~team Engine to a Paper of Pins, at 5 per 
cent. commission charge. 

Reference—W. B. Meeker, Cashier of Bank of New York; 
Professor Bens. Sinuiman, jr., of Yale College; and Frank 
Lesuuk 


‘“™ G. GUNTHE® & SONS, 

_/Je by inviting the attention of their friends and 
the pubic to their usual extensive and iich assorim-nt of 
LADIE>’ FURs, 

which they are cffering to the 
REAIL TRADF, 

would also announce that they have reduced their retail 
rates, and are seiling their stock at very advantageous 
prices, comparing favorably with those of the last season 

Our assoriment at preseat is very complete, comprising 
all the leading and cesirable styles now in demand, and 
manu/fac'ured expre-sly for retail custom. 

Our patterns ia ube finer class of goods, particularly in 

RUSSIAN A*‘D HUDSON BAY SABLES, 

are exceed ngly choice and elegant, and the qualities of fur 
tbe fivest ever had by us in store. 


We solicit inspection. 
C. G. GUNTHER & SONS, 
46 Maiden Lane. 


GROVER & BAKER’S 
CEL! BY ATED 
AMILY SEWING MACHINES. 








156-' 62 








495 Broadway, New Y rk; 18 Summer street, Boston; 750 
Chestnut street. Puiladelplia; 1387 Baltimore s'reet, Balci- 
more; 58 «est Fourth street, Civeinrati Agencies in ail 
the principal Cities and Towns in she United states. 


A NEW STYLE—PRICE $59. 

This Machice sews from two spouls, as purchased from 
the store, req siting vo rewin‘ing of thread; 17 h-me, fell , 
gathers an‘ etitches ip a superior style, finishing eac'1: seam 
by its own opera ioo without recourse to the hard needle, 
as is required by o ber machines. It will do beter an‘ 
cheaver sew pg than a 8 ama ress can, even if she works for 
ope cent an hour. Send fora circul-r. 

157-160 


INGER’S SEWING MACHINE —The great 
popularity of these machines may readily be 
on“*erstood when the fac: is ka wa Wat auy g.od lemule 
operator can earo with ove of them, 
+E THOUSAND DUELARS A YE R 
To every teilor, seamstress, dréssmak-r, ond each large 
amily in the country, one of these machines would be 
nvaluable 
I M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beantifn!l iustrated 
peper, is just publi-hed. It explains all pariiculery about 
sewiog macjices, It will b+ given gra:is wo all who apply 
for it by letter or per-ona'ly 
00° I. M. SINGER & CO, 458 Broadway, New Yerk. 


AVE YCU SFEN THE VILLAGE 
BLACKSMITH ? 


OLLE3RIATE INSLITUTE ann GYMNA- 
SLUM, Yonkers, New Youk. 
KV GEORGE COUKE, ) p — 
M. N. Wi-kW°LL, } Principals. 
Two Sessions in the year, commencing November Ist and 
April Ist. 





Terms, $399 per annum 


000 DieciPtink Minsrary . 





GENTS AND CANVASSERS WANTED 
for two New and highly Important Works, on 

woich (a Liberal Commisriva will be allowed Exciusive 
right of Canvassiog in the several States, if early ap 
plication is made to 
StANFORD & DELIESER, No. 508 Broadway. 
15 -158 

RESERVE YOUR TEETH!!!—Be careful 

what Dentifrice you use. The sufest aod best 
DR THURSTIN’S; + othing injarious ‘n it, plexeant to ne, 
and eill gradu lly but permaveatly protuce Warre ieeru 
aniSweer Bexatu hia preparation has been submi te 
to Drs Cattton anD TORREY, avd seversl of our l+ ding 
Dentists, who pronvance it the Best ,OOTH POWUVER 
extant, far superivr to Soaps, Chareval ard Ac'ds, thasony 
bleach the tee:h, while this destro.s the tartar, neutralizes 
acidi'y, cleans effectually, and will prevent decay. Sid in 


Botil-s at 25 and 60 Cents, by Messrs. HEGHMAN & CO 





and the principal Druggiste. 157 


1858 CLOTHING. 1859 


OGERS & R‘YVONDS 
BULLETIN FOR TH SEASON. 


We open the winter camp-ien with a stock of MEN AND 
BOYS’ CLO'HING. unsurpasse! in magnitude and uce- 
quailed in cheapness 

We challenge attention to the fashionab'e cut ard supe- 
rior fioich of our ga men s. 

We ask pirea‘s to compere Gur BOYS’ CLOTTING with 
that of other bonuses, as regards yariets, style and pre-s 

We wish the fact to ba noticed that we affix the Lowest 
LIVING PRICE to everythicg we cffer for sale, and from such 
price there is 





NO DEVIATION, 

It would require columns to describe our steck, occupy- 
ing, as i' does, six fioors of an immense business edifice, 
CoME AND LOOK AT IT. 

ROGERS -& RAYMOND, 
Corner of Fulton ard Nassau streets, 
156-161 Opposite the Her 1¢ Office. 


AVE YOU .SEEN THE VILLAGE 
BLACKSMITH ? 


STREET. LIFR IN RUSSIA. 
Jost Preveurn, Srrovn pie 


A JOURNEY DUE NORTH, 


BY 
GEORGE AUGUSTUS SATA. 
In one band ome Vitomea Price, $1. 

The matfer of this briliaat volurre is of int fasic interest 
* & & 8 In power of hold ng the amused attention of 
the readef the volame is unexe led by any other book on 
te subject of Russia. —Allan'ic Monthly 

tCKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, 
ar Copies sent by rail, ree of postage, on receivt of 
price Li 
SUPERPLY REAULIFUL! 
Just Ovt, 

S°7HE COSMOPOLITAN ART JOURNAL 

: FOR DECEMBER. 

Over severty pay~s—c'oice ur icle-—el-gantly illustrated 
—plendid Steel Engaving Price 60 cents Specimen 
cov sent, on receipt of 18 cen's, in stamps er coin. Address 

157 C. L. LERBY, 548 Broadway, N. Y. 





MR? PUTT.AN, 
IRECTF ESS of the Work-Table of Frank 
Lesire’s FaMILy MaGazine& and the lead- 
ieg Londin Periodicais, r- quests ber frients to address 
tbeir commanications n futu eto ber a’ box 40. Brooklene 
Post Office. She ix bappy to offer to her correspondents the 
advan age of her knowledge and experience in the selection 
of erticles for the Work-Table, ‘rom the best New York 
stores, withont avy increase of cst; but she coes not keep 
any suc things bersel por can she forward patterus or 
specimens, except of sti ches or other artic'es in her own 
denar ment. Mavy complaints having been made of the 
Cifficulty of precuring the Boar’s Head Crechet and other 
Coitons of Messrs. Wal-er Evaos & Co., of Derby, England, 
the only Ctton use’ in any Work Table d-signa, whether 
- entioned or not, Mrs. Puilan is bappy to s'ate that Mr. 
Cv ARLes CARVIN LE, 166 Fu ton street, New York, is the agent 
for the manufactures of that cela rated firm. Mrs. PULLAN 
will give les ons im every branch of Ornamental Need e- 
work in New York and Brooklyn curing the Winter season 


Pp HELAN’S 


IMPROVED BILLIARD TABLES 
Protected by ltters patest, dated Feb 28, 


And Combinat'oa Cushiona, 
19, 1856; Oct. 
1856; Dee & 1857; Jan. 12, 1858 (two of this sate). The 
recent improvements in these tables make them unsmr- 
oas<ed in the world. They are now otfered to the scientific 
bil iar}-plaser as eombiniog speed with truth vever before 
ob'ained in any billiard tab’e. Sslesrooms, Nos 786 and 
788 Broadway New York Manufactory, No 53 Arn st. 


H’2 “YOU SKEN THE VILLAGE 
BLACKSMITH ? 


9g 


‘O CASH AND SHORT TIME BUYERS. 





NEW srTock oF 
AYD DRESS TRIMMINGS. 
MIfCHELL & McLINTOCK, 
599 Broadway, 
OPPOSITE ME'ROPOLITAN HOTEL, 
ARE NOW PREPARED TO SHOW ONE OF THE MOST SELECT AND 
desir» ble stocks of the above goods to be seen in the cit¢. 
4a~ ~Milliners and Dre-smakers supplied on liberal 
terms. 000 
Fu the sale of 


Gg EN a 
LADIE*’ FUR3 AND LADI«®’ CLOAK®. 


The assurtment of Furs embraces the ric’ +st sets of 
Russian sabl, Hudroa Bay sable, Royal Ermine, Mink, 
Martez, and a choice stock of Ch ltren’s Furs, 

THE CLO4K DEPARIMENE 
c mprire@~ all «he 
reigning Varis s'y e% 
and des'gns, by the modistes of the Bazaar, of the most 

fa hi. navle materials and trimmings. 

JOHN N, GENIN, 
507 Proadway, connec'iog with Geniu’s Bazaar, 513 Broad 
way, S:. Nicuolas Hotel. ( 


RIBBONS 


IN’S 
NEW FUR AND CLO‘K STORE, 


507 Broavway St Nicholas Hoel, 


WATCHES AYO JEWtLLERY. 
R+MOVAL 

G EORGE C. ALLEN, in business in Wall st. 

W for the past Twenty-two years, has re- 
moved to 

Wo. 415 BROADWAY, 

one door below Canal street, woere he has just 
pew stock of 
VATCHES AND JEWELLERY OF ENTIRELY New AND Beavvircn 


open da 


STYLee 5 °ALS + 
SILV-R AND PLATED WARE 
He is constan ly reveiviog the latest styles of Watches 
and Jewellery, by «very steamer, drect fcom the manu- 
facturers in Eur pe 
Watches -Je-ned and repsired in the best manner by the 





fine-t Londun avd Seseva workmen 

GLOSGE ° ALLEN, importer of Watebes and Jewellery, 
mm! man. acturer of Jewell- Waten Cases ad Silve 
Ware, whole<»le avd retail, 4°65 Broa Ay, or below 
Saual street; New York. 167 164 


M. FINKIE’S 
LATEST IM®’e“OVED SkWING ACHINSGS, 
‘PRESS MACHINES are Finst-Ciass _parti- 
g cularly adapted to Family use and Business 
pur ocee —tue mo-'t simple, reiiavie avd best tit-d for 
wecera! ure Of eny Mach no w offered or eal Call and 





xazine at 421 BROADWAY, cormr Canal street. New 
York 48 160 
A QUARTER FOR A QUARTER! 
fhe best Fm '\ sper pow i-ticd is 
IF E fa h@seaTtRATED, 
fsa Weekly Pfetori+i, desi, ned to encourag? a spirit of 
hope, manliness, seit rei-rce a activily awov.g the 
pevple; so illustrat life in all its puases, acd ought to be 
reas by every family 
Its Ulustrations are beau'iful; its Editorials based on 


common -eore; its S lec. ons mauve with the greatest care. 
be press throu bout tre cour ry ucits in its praises 
Published We- bly, at £2 a yer, or fen ( pies jor $10, by 
FOWLER & WELLs, 308 troadway, N-w York 


fo give ‘be public an oppor.uni y of judging of the mer'*s 
of LiFe ILLUS(KaAtED, we will send four copies three 
ments for one dolla 157-155 | 


A FACT INIERESIIN? TO [TEE MILLION 
— - WE QUOTE OTR e j 
} OSEBUDS AT FIFry CIs. PER GROSS, | 
UO.her Flowers equaliy c’eap. and Feathers in abun- 
Gauce, at - JAMES 1UCKER'S, | 





167-182-861 Broadway, next door to Thompson’s Saloon 





R. R. 

R,R—Radway's Ready Re'tef for Heafaches, shether 
sick or o¢rvous; Rheomatism, Disrrbees, Pysen- 
tery. Cholera Morbus. Cramps, 'nfluepza, Bloody 
Fiex, Paraly-ix, Lombavo, Gout, Neorelgia, 
To theche, Small Pox, Fevers, swollen Joints. 
Kidoey Complaiots, Searlet Fever, Pas sround 
the Liver, Plensi+y, Messles, H-artburn, ard pains 
of all kinds, Radw-y's Reedy Relief will, in a 
few minotes, cheoge the miseries you suffer to 
joy<@F ples-ore 

R BR. R.—Kailwhy's Renovating Res Ivent, for the cure o 
clirevic diké» ses—suc! as Scrofmlovs and Syphi- 
itie -omplaiuts, Consumptive en? o her affections 
¢f che Longs ond ‘Throat Ioduration and EF lage- 
reots of parts, Eruptive and other disea-es of 
the Skip, Nodes, Tumors, Ulcers, Dyspepsia, and 
all other diseases arising from an impure state o 
the Blood. 

R. R. R.—Radway’s Regulators will cure, effectively and 
speedily, Costiveness, Indigestion, Painter’s 
Cholic, Leat Diseases, Ioflammation of the 
Bowels, Dyspepsia, Liver Comp'aint, Diseases of 
the Hrart and Kidneys, Female Complaints, 
Small Pox, Fevers, Meas'es, &, &. Whenever 
the system is out of order, or the blond impure, 
a do<e of Radway’s Regulators will restore it to 
regularity, and purify aad cleanse the blood. No 
famate ahould be wirhort them. 

R. R R_ Remecies are sold by Druggists and Mer- 
chants every where. 
RaDWay & CO., 
152 Fulton street, New Youk City. 
YER’S CHERRY PECTORAL-—Throngh a 
trial of many years, and through every nation™ 

f civilized men, AYER’S CHERRY l’ECTOKAL bas been tound 
to afford m: re relie and to cure more cases of pulmonary 
di-ease taan any olber remedy known to mankind, Cases 
of apparently settled consumption have been cured by it, 
and thousanes of sufferers, who were deemed beyond the 
reach of human aid, bave beeo restored to their friends 
aod usefulvess, to sound health and the enjoyments of life, 
by this all-powerful antidote to diseases of the lungs and 
throat. Here a cold bad settled on the lungs. The dry, 
backing cough, the glassy eye, aad the pale, thin features 
of him who was lately lusty and strong, «hisper t all but 
1im Coysumpron. He tries everything; but -ve disease i 
gouwing at lis vitals, and shows its fatal symptoms more 
2nd more over «li his frame. He is taking the CHERRY 
PecTorsL cow; it bas stopped his cough and made bis 
breathing ea-y; his sleep is sound at aght; his appetite 
e-turns, end with it his strength. The dart which pierced 
his side is broken. Scarceiy any oeighborbood cen be 
found which bas vot some ‘living trophy like this to shadow 
forta the virtues wh cb bave won for the Cagrrxy Precrorat 
ao ioperishable renowo. But its uvefulne+s dees vot end 
ere. Nay, it accomplishes more by prevention than cure, 
The coun less culds and coughs which it cures are the seed 
which would have ripened into a dreadful harvest of in- 
curable diseases. Influenza, Croup, Bronchitis, Hoarse- 
cess, Mleurisy, Whooping Cough, and all irritations of the 
hrvat ano lungs are ea-ily cured by the CuERRY PECTORAL, 
if taken in season Every fam:ly should have it by them, 
avd they will find it an invaluable protection from ‘the in- 
sidious pr wier which carr'es off the parent sheep from 
many a flovk, the darling lamb from many a home. 

Authenticated eviden e of these facts, with directions for 

the treatment of each com laint, may be found in Ayer’s 
Americap Almanic, 0° which we pub'ish three .millions 
ind scaiter them broadcast over the earth, in order that 
hat the sick everywhere may have before them the infor- 
mation it contains, Druggists and dealere in medicine 
generally have them for di-vribution gratis, and also for 
sale the~s remedies, prepered by. Dr. F C. AYER, Practical 
2nd avalytical Chemist, Lowell, Mass. 

Sold all Druggists and Des.cra in Medicine every- 

vhere 107-169 


,, HEFFIELD PLALED WARE, COVERED 
Veuiron, Meat acd V-getable Dishes, Epergne 
Waiters, Liquor Stands, Castors, Cake Baskets, Sal 
Stani+, Tea snd Coffee sets, Urns, Water K-t les, &., &¢., 
of James Drxon & Sons and other Makers, at the Lowest 


Prices, at 
BERRIAN’S, 
157-8 601 Broadway. 
(FABLE CUTLERY, PEARL, PLATED, 
Ivory and Colired Hendies of ev ry description, of 


the Best Makers, Engliisn and American, at the Lowest 
Prices, at 

EBERRIAN’S, 
157-8 601 Broaiway. 


\OVERED MEAT AND VEGETABLE 
/ Dishes of all kinds, Fire-irons and Staud’, Copper, 
Brass and Iron Coul Scutules, Pokers, Tongs, &., &3 , athe 
Lowest Prices, at 
BERRIAN’S, 
601 Broadway. 


VILLAGE 





157-8 
AVE YOU SEEN T&E 
BLACKSMI}H ? 
\ OURAUD’s ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP 
iy it is wel) known, cures TAN, PIMPLES 








PRECKLES SALT RHEUM, BARBERS 11CH, 
CHAPS, CHAFES, TEND¢K FLESH, de., besides being 
vey best aving compound ever invented. GOU- 


RAUDS POUDRE SUBIILE uproots bair from low tore 
leads, apper ‘ip, or soy per of Ube body, safely and quick 
ly—warreoted LIQUID ROUGE, for pale lps and cheeks. 
LILY WHE, tor dusted, red and beated faces, HaIR 
DY instavtly converte red, cray or ligut bair to a beautl- 
fol black or browa, without siairixg the skin. HAIR 
REsTUR ATIVE for the bair to grow, aud make siiff, wiry 


hau oft, glossy aod siky Found at Dr. GOUKAUD'S 
old es*abiis.e! D ‘pot, No 67 WALKER SI Reel, Gret 
store from rowdway; Mrs HaYbks, Brooklyn; CALLEN- 


DEK, Ph ladeipite, Bates, No. 129 Washington street, 
Boston, IVES, Salem; GREEN, Worcester; and druggists 
geoeral y 





SOLUBLE GL3SS, highly useful for preserving 
) Kecurds and hardening Walls, Shingle Roofs, 
Metal Varuuh aud swap Sub-ti ule; i is Fre, Water, 
Rast avd Mildew Proot, Electro'ypers’ Plum>eg>; Alum- 
ioum, the pew cilv r meta); Platina; Bismuth; Cadmium; 
Nickel aud Maogeae-e; bes: Cognac Oil, Gin, Rum, Apple, 
Pear, Peach, Gourbu Whiske’, B seoces, Asbestos, &o, 
For sale by i'r L. FEUCHIWANGER, Author of the new 
lreatise on Permen'ed Liquors, acd One Thousand valuavle 
Medical Receipts, 143 Maineon Lane 149 161 





f AMES BUTLER, 
) IMPORTER AND DEALER IN BRAN- 
DIS, WINES, LIQU0 &ec., curser of Greenwich and 
Dusae streeta, Naw You 000 


vi 
. 


HAY" YOU SFEN THE VILLAGE 
BLACKSMITH ? 


¥FANY & UU 
Lat? 
YOUNG & i 
Siopes. ¥ Ss Ware, 
. Urmery. 


1 TRUE ALCHYMISTS OF THE AGE. 


Alcbyuisis were the tuvela igeble guld exp orers and, 


hunters «f the middle ager. The plilosopher’s stone wa 
searched a'ter by the great, the rich end tre pror. It wa, 
never diccovere The present eg* was left to unravel thé 





mystery, and our own cowntry the land to be sigaalized by 


g $10, $5 or $244 to 8S. SWAN & 
Gi, you realize 


the disc very. 


Co., Augusta, 


g 


By sendi 
the sublime aspirations or 
Your smal 
investment will open to you the chance of real zing th® 
whole or the part of the magnificent sam of $70,000’ 
Remember the legalized Lottery of 8. SWAN &CO., Augusta 
Ga. 


the searches afier gold of the middle ages 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


(Dec. 4, 1858.5) " 




















A SERIOUS THING FOR BROWN, 
Who rather prides himself upon the elegant manner with which he takes off his hat. This time, however, although the hat is removed, the lining sticks. 


{ 
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ADD» 
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IMMENSE EXCITEMENT! 


One Hundred Thousand Copies Ordered in 
Advance! 


The Greatest Comic Paper in the World. 


In a few days will be Published, 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


Budget ot F*un, 
Full of Illustrations and Comic Reading Matter. 


T will contain, among others, the following 

Humorous Engravings : ; 

1 Frank Leslie and his Aids Breaking Up a Disorderly Swill 
Cow Dance House. 

2. The Cockney in America, five illustrations. 

3. How to Begin the New Year, nine illustrations. 

4. A Night in New York, three illustrations. 

5. Mr. Receiving a Deputation 

6. The Operamaniac. 

7. Mr. Extrafine’s Fix. 

8. The Butcher’s Suicide. 

9. A Day’s Adventure with a Female Skeleton, four illus- 

tions. 


tra’ 4 
10. Truth and Fiction, two illustrations. 
11. Delights of Boarding, two illustrations. 
12. The Youthful Artist. 
13. Hoops in rt —— eiteott 
14. Dangers oline, three ations 
15. Lavender’s Mishap. 
16. How to Wake Biddy. 
17. New Institution. 
18. Our Artist’s Visit to the East, seventeen illustrations. 
19. How Mr. Brown Rang his , three illustrations. 
Drawing the . 
Mr. Grumby and his Landladies, two illustrations. 
Fitzspooner’s Morality. 
Nursemaid’s Discovery. 
The Desperate Swell. 
Mr. Greenfield’s Adventures in New York. 
How to Walk with your Wie, two illustrations, 
Boggle Misery, two illustrations. 
The 7 rid Perplexed. 
The Lost Found. 
Our Adopted Citizen. 
The Furious Hinglishman. 
The Democratic Chimney Sweep. 
The Broth of a Boy. 
The Infant Procigy. 
Correcting the Weather. 
Revolt of the Aquarium. 
Borrowing the Baby, two illustrations. 
. Black Republican Policeman at the Liberty Polls. 
. Ullman’s Onslaught. 
. The Great Cat Epic—a Humorous Poem, with six illus- 


& SESSSSESSSSSSSSEEREES 


trations. 

. AGrand Caricature, representing the great game of 
Political Chess, played between Buchanan and Cass on 
one side and Douglas and Miss Kansas on the other, 
with admirable likenesses of Forney, Greeley, Bennett, 

&c., &c., &c., containing very nearly 
ONE HUNDRED SUPERB WOODCUTS, 
Embracing every known Subject of Public Interest. 


Price only Six Cents. 
Sixteen Pages, the same Size as Lzsum’s In.ustraTep Parrr 


& £6 5 Oe PF EBs SS @ 
At EVANS’ 
EXTENSIVE CLOTHING WAREHOUSE, 
66 and 68 Fulton street. 
Black cloth Overcoats, well made and trim’d.$3 00 to $8 00 








Fine black cloth Overcoats.............0005 10 00 to 14 00 
The finest cloth Overcoats...........+s0+ 15 00 to 70 00 
Excellent pilot Overcoats...........+++00+5 6 00 to 12 (0 
Esquimaux beaver Overcoats............++ 12 00 to 18 00 
Congress beaver Overcoats...........+-++++ 15 00 to 25 00 
Heavy cassimere Overcoats............++++ 4 00 to 12 00 
Fur, beaver, lion skin, satinet, felt and other 

QUETOORES ccccccccccccccccccccccccccccce 3 00 to 10 00 
Black cloth dress Frock coats.............. 5 00to § 00 
Fine black cloth dress Frock-coats.......... 10 00 to 14 00 
The finest custom made dress Frocks....... 15 01 to 20 00 
Over 5,000 cassimere business Coats........ 5 00 to 12 00 
Black Pantaloons ...........+0seeseceeeees 2 00to 6 00 
Fancy cassimere Pants......-.--.. 0.00.00 1 50 to 6 00 
Cassimere business Vests ................. 1(O0to 3 00 
Rich b'ack and fancy velvet Vests.......... 2 50to 8 00 

&e., &e., &, 9 
At EVANS’ 


€6 and 68 Fulton street, 


156-1620 Between Goid and Cliff streets. 


GEORGE B. SLOAT & CO., 
Double and Single Thread 
SEWING MACHINES 
For Manufacturing and Yamily use. 
WE Dr FY COMPETITION, 
Prices from $15 to $65 
C. W. THOMAS & ©O., Agents, 
480 Broadway, N. Y 


AVE YOU SEEN THE VILLAGE 
BLACKSMITH ? 











Mra Miggles, feeling first-rate, starts for the beach with two hardy mariners, determined to have a sail. 
He changes his mind, however, when he sees the roaring element, and remembers a previous engagement. 
The hardy mariners put their tongues into their cheeks and don’t believe him. 





UY your FURS of WILLIAMS, No. 293 


Futon Street, BROOKLYN. 


155-1600 | 


AVE YOU SEEN THE VILLAGE 
BLACKSMITH ? 





— 
CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
THE LARGEST IN THE CITY, 
Built by William B. Astor, Esq., expressly for the business 
NOS. 70 and 72 BOWERY, 
One of the most extensive stocks of 
READY MADE CLOTHING 
aND 
FURNISHING GOODS 
EVER OFFERED. 
COMPETITION DEFIED 
As to last style, manufacturing and price. 

Gentlemen are invited to examine this immense stock, 

also the 
CUSTOM ROOM, 
where may be found every variety or 
NEW CLOTHS, CASSIMERES AND VESTING?, 

and the best Artists that can be had here and from Paris 

The Department set apart for 

YOUTH AND CHILDREN 
Is NOT EXCELLED IN THIS COUNTRY. 
Ladies are invited to call and see for themselves. 
F. B. BALDWIN. 


157-1600 JERRY BARNUM. 





Burnett's Cocoaine. 


S&B A compound of COCOA-NUT OIL, &c., for dressin 
the Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without 
+ rival 

It prevents the hair from falling off. 

It promotes its healihy and vigorous growth. 

It is not greasy or sticky. 

Jt leaves no disagreeable odor. 

It softens the hair uhen hard and dry, 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 


It costs fifty cents for a half-pint bottle, 


A single application renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry) soft and glossy for several days. It is con- 
ceded by all who have used it to be the best and cheapesi 
Hair Dressing in the world. Prepared by JOSEPH BUR- 
= aa Beston. For sale by dealers generally. 

155- 





FASHIONABLE CARD ENGRAVERS anp 
WEDDING STATIONERS. 
DEMPSEY & FARGIS, 
603 Broapway, New Yor«. 

Rich Jewelry, Fine Watches, Sterling Silverware. Orders 

from the Country solicited. 53-1640 





I RITISH COMMERCIAL 
LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
LoNDON AND AMERICA. 
Capital, WITH ACCUMULATION, $5,500,000, 

This Company has been in successful operation for thirty- 
eight years, and has paid to the families of partics insured 
$4 500,000. 

No extra charge for crossing the Atlantic. 

Half premium may remain on loan. 

Losses promptly paid. 

Application may be made by mail. Office, 65 Wall street, 





New York. 
150-162 GEO. M. KNEVITI, Manager for U. S. 
t AVE YOU SEEN THE VILLAGE 


BLACKSMITH ? 





HE ILLUSTRATIONS OF THIS PAPER 

and LEsiin’s MAGAZINE are Sooteetypes 

at the Engraving Establishment of A. H. JOCELYN, 60 
Fulton street. 
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THE NEXT NOVELTY. 











